"Miſerere mes f Domine... 


UPON THE - 


«LATTER DAY: 


Whereunto areannexed, 


Oy 
The time before Chriſts comming in the 


ay 
© l 1 


of of the Bleſſed Virgin, 
her her Magnificats, 
Dar Saviours Incarnation 4nd Birth ; 

vr Relation of it by the Ancel i0 the 
Shepherds ; 

Circumci < on of Chriit, with the imp0« 
nc the name of 3 E SUS, 


—_—__ 


Five TRANS. 


—— — — tn —— —— n 


Kos DON, 
"rnted by R. 7. for Ph. Nevill at the 


Gin) in Ivie-Lane.. 16 _ 


Ye 


ha 
= 


- 
> © 
SZ 
OO 
- - 


UPON THE 


LATTER DA 


pf 
ja) 
rf 
ja) 
aL 


ninted by R. T. for Ph, Nevill at the 
Gunin Ivie-Lane. 1638 


"4 
e 


dubututulututtnf 


The Argument. 


The valley of * Jehoſhophar V 
Deſeribed « * the world hath '* end 
J Ry ſcorching flames. (hrift after that 
Downs unto” judgement doth deſcend, 


The trumpets ſyuted" doth ve 
T be —_— TR 
The god from ' 

T he books lai 


Heav's for the godly i 
Hell « unjuft Ling j 
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MEI 
DOMINE. 


x 
Sleepe or wake, in dreame or trance, 
When foules be free, and bodies thrall ; 

[ cannot tell, but by ſome chance, 
Thus unto me it did befall. 
Me thought, (the thought doth me appall:; ) 

But 'gainſt this feare, Lord, ſtrengrhen me, 

And now for help to thee I call 

Miſerere met Domyne. 


z 
Me thought, I was (where was I crow ? ) 
In a large place, more long then wide ; 
Aud it was deepe and lay fuil low : 
A huge high wall did on this fide 
From a great Citic it divide 
Whoſe buildings faire when I did ſees . 
How foule 1 lſcem'd ! chen ſtreight Ieride, 
Miſcrere mes Domyne. 


2 Miſerere mb} Domine. 


for 

On Corher fide the firche bound, _. = Lie (6 
Did riſc « mount, or prettic hill, , IeofaC 
With Palmes and Olive-trees around, : Whe! 
Refer by cunning workmans kill. inde 
Their fruitfulnefſe upbraids me Rill, Mach 

I ſhould of good ſo barren be; Then 


For which and all I have done itt; y 
Abo ſercre, mes Domunce 


4 Surh fl 
Thirowout the midſt a ſNtreame did run, The 
Whoſe ſhadic banks, as arbour there, Into t 
Did promiſe ſhelter from the Sun, The 
When he was mounted in his ſphere : Wh 
Whoſe waters Uegercas Chryſtall were: 
Yet could nor cleanſe ance Naine from wt; Thi 
uctl am forcd rocric for fare, f 
Miſerere me; Domine, 
wi. 
Ar the Sourh point I ſav 2 place, r - 
I never of the like heard ell Whic 
On carth behide ; it bare the face i 
In all reſemblance like ro hell, Er 
Where Sprires and Fiends inhabir fell, Such 
Lord, of thy boundlefſe charitie, A 
That 1 with them may never dwell, 
M1iſcrere me: Downie 
6 Sol 
A hollow brazen Idoll tood, 7 
Berweefte whoſe armes in cruell wiſe, Thi 
Was ſhed poore harmeleſſe infants blood, [ 
By wicked ſtrange unheard device. \ 


But grant me berrer ſacrifice, By 
Which I may offer, Lord, to thee 6 
With contfite hearr and hamble cric *, 
Miſerere me: Domine, 


7 


 Miſerere mei DowlsF. 
- s 
».» Wlike (omewhat) wo Peridlus bull, 
oF, Save that in body twas a many 
It of a Calfe had head and skull, 
Whercon a crowne was placed than £ 
Under whole feet an won pang 
Much lize a furnace | did (ee. 
Then 1 to thiake of thee began 
Myferore met Dom ne. 
a 
uth flames the. fire did upward ſend, 
The 1doll cherev[th red hor grew 3 
lat mc armecsy of « rucll Fiend 
ſhe parenes chen their children threws 
Whacourcries fierce did thence enſue! 
F; on ſuch embracements keep thou me z 
That no ſuch kindnefle me accrnes Ka 
Miſlerere mot Domines | 


\ 


What heare could at their cries but carney 
Save luch as were with iron ſear'd ? 
Which they with drums & 'trumpers ſtern 
id ſecke ta drowne,and voyces rear'd; 
Enough to make the Fiends afcard. 
Such muſick nothing pleaſcth me 3 
A thouſand times tis beritr heard,, 
Miſcrere men Domine. 


16 
S0long T1 looks, qill T þcheld : 
The Idb1 Frake downe for the noncey 
The place of a moſt pleaſant field, 
A dunghill made of dead tens boness 
What man is he ſuth hap betnoney? - 
But hew me, Lord; thy mercic frees 
Wha crie ro thee wigh pitcous gronch 
Miſtrive mach Dome. K's 


W\ 


on * Miſerere mei Domine. 


Il 
I wiſt nor all this while, what place 
It was, wherein I then did ſtand ; 


. Till looking neerer me a ſpace, 


I ſaw ſome ſepulchers at hand, 
And graves as thick as ſca-ſhore ſand, 
And one did ſeeme prepar'd for me, 
Unt.11l my lefſon I had ſcan'd, 
Miſirere mes Domine- 
Iz 
It ſtrooke ſuch rerrour te my heart, 
Not fully yet recovered, 
! ſhooke and trembled everic party 
To {ce me ſoenvironed: 
I ſeem'd my ſelfe as one halfe-dead 
T:111 had made recourſe to thee, 
And praycd tobe rid from dread, 
Miſcrere mes Domne. 
13 
When then my ſp'rits returned were, 
I caſt in mind, how that it might 
Some Church-yard be, appoinred therey 
zBc longing to that Citie bright : 
I gheſled (o, and gheſt arighr. 
Iturn'd my thought, and ſaid to rhee, 
Betore I leave this preſent light, 
Miſercre me; Domine- 
14 
To ſtrengthen this conceit of mine, 
A famous Temple ſtately builr, 
Direttly over it did Cine, 
Wirth gates and towers richly gilt ; 
No coſt thereon was counted [pilr. 
It Heav'n it ſclfe did ſeeme to be, 


Whither bring me, as ] hope, thou wilt, 


Miſtrere mei. Domini. 


Miſerert mei Domine. 


if 
And under it this vale did lye, 

Whereof it had the proſpe& cleare. 
The one was low, the other high, 

And.did as fort and trench appeare. 

[ in the erench could not come neare 
To ſcale the fort : which grant thou mc; 
And when 1 ſhall no more be here, 

Miſerere mes Dome. 


16 
Thus wondring at the thogs I ſaws 

The obje(ts taire before mine cyes ; 
Bchind me ſtranger _ did draw 

Mine eye-ſight back z 1 did ſurmiſe 

I faw a fearctfull ſmoake arilc. 

I turn'd about the cauſe to ſee, 
'Tway time, I think, toulſe my cries, 
Miſirere mer Domune- 
I'7 
My thought was true, but whence i came 

I could nottell ; And ſuddenly 
It burſt into a hideous flame 

Which over-run I by and by, 

And burned kerce in carth and skie, 
Lord, be rhou gracious unto ney "Ih 
And when the world in flames ſhall fries 

Miſcrere ones Dowune- 


18 

The aire with winds both ferce & ftrongs 

And mightie ftormes tempeſtuoys grews Y 
Thunder Ly thunderbolrs ; af 

Andeverie vilage blackneſſe drew 

For feare of what (bould then enſuc» 
But ſave thou, vr thelcer me 3 OP 

And when theſe things ſhall chus be rruey 


Aliſtrere mes Doming. 


”" 1428 Miiferive me Domine, 


T9 
The waves upon an heap did ſtand ; 


_— 
The ſca and floods did monſters fend Tha 
Of thouſand fhapes upon the land, Rach | 
Which ſuch diliſters did pocrend, Thu 
As men wete cya ar their wits end: Lori 
ſ Before, © Lord, this day I ice, ce 
Grant I my finfull life may mend, ad 
Miſerere j4 Domint- 
"I; 
The plagues of Egypt ren times told, he p 
| Compar'dto this were nothing fo, The 
Which did exceed i thoufand fold; he 1 
| More like to Sodomes overthrow, Th 
' When Lo? was {orc d from thence to Oe * Al 
| Az thou did(t lum, deliver me ; Vhet 
And wherfthefe gaves ſhall come-of woe, Th 
L At/orcre mes Domne. 
i 
| The h:4v'n & cart were from hich henge The | 
| Di! 103 nred qunre our of their frac VV 
Now that of finners him ro YVEnge, Such 
The Lord ji hivgrear turjie carte: A 
| That neither 4 eq ſame. Be 
Bur pur thy vengtante Far from me ; Whe 
And tuiltie though 1 be of blame, W 
; Miſercre mc Dojines 
| p. .- 22 
Y Ev'n 24a clock, orhorloge like, = LUP 
| Whith tie doth keep his poyſes neſt; F V\ 
When th'howre is Witt fot him to Rtrike,* In c 
| Makes ſuch a noyſe,' (and needs he miſt) C 
| As he from all as weighrs were thruſt, |; B 
| Lordin that howre that I ſhall be Int 
DiMRtr'd; and rirned into duſt, ©? A 
| wT Miſerere mej Dominey” + © 0 


Rok 
Miſtrers mov Doneied; . 
, . 
0 now this world's laſt minute come, 
That his ln ge fabrick needs mult break, 
kh Lideous noyle did come him frein, 
Thundet did 3.x ſecme At reake. 
Lord, when 1 (hall be ſick and weakey 
ic thou mince extremirie, 
And when | {hall not knows ne y \[peake, 
Miſcrere mes Domne. 
24 
he pow'rs of heav'n were ſhaken &11, 
The Moone wart red, 35 red as bl-od, 
he ftars tromy out their ſpheres did tall ; 
The Sun himſeltc in dolefull mood 
, A]! ourof order dark'ned ſtood, 
When outward light | canner fees 
The inward fend whiclyis more good j 
Milerere mc; Donne. . 
25 
The I;ghrs of heav'n were quoncht and our; 
What I glit had they below here then ? 


A bright f oh lice did all things breng 
Both works of axmrure and of nen- 
When this great diſmal day ſhall be, 
Which tongue cannot exprefic hor pomy 
Mifirore mes Donne. 
26 
Kir 5 houſts and their trcaſurien . 
With gold &nd hilrer richly fraught | 
In cindegs now and aſhes tics) '/ pH. 
ConſuMn'dby fire. There was not ovght, 
Bur by the flame was brought ro gought, 
In thee thery let my treaſure be, * 
And better lefſon me be tauphty 


Miſerere mcy Domes T ELKKALY. 


Such light chey hady (bert'r been without): 


F 


Miſerere mei D omine. 


27 
Townes, Cities, Forts, and Citadels ; 
&ceke ſtronger holds, the fire ſoone bids. 
Coloſles great, and all things cls, 
Huge Obclisks and Pyramids, 
The rage of this fierce flame ftrait rids. 
Bur that I, like the children three, 
May be preſerv'd the fie amids, 
Miſerere me3 Domine. 


- 
. 


28 
Nor herb, nor grafſe, nor branch was left, 
Nor orchard, garden, land, nor fcld ; 
All was of eyerie thing berefe ; 


Nor fruit, nor tree that fruit might yeild; 


No ſpeare for Souldier fierce to wicld. 
This onely did remaine from thee, 
For me t0 uſe as ſpeare and ſhicld, 
Miſerere me Domine, 


29 
Bird, beaſt, or cactell chere was none, 
No one thing that might ſerve for ment; 
High time it was the world was done: 
Il were diſſolved by this hear, 
Into their elements, *twas ſo great. 
How then could I have ſcaped free ; 
But that to thee I made retreat, 
Miſtrere me; Domine- 
fe) 
The world thus empric Ire and bare 
Of her inhabjcancs 7 pong : 
Meanewhile another objeR rare 
Mine eyes and $ did entermiac. 
Before 1 ice ſuch fight againe, 
As then me ſcem'd; Lord, firſt tro me 
To come in {p'tix doe nor refraines 
Miferere my Doming.. 


1 ſaw one 
A mar 
Clothed 
Whic! 
His fe 
So terri 


That 


Miſerere mes Domins. 
31 
I aw one comming In the skie, 
A man he ſeem'd, and ſo he was, 
Clothed in robe of Majeſtie, 
Which did the ſnow for whiceneſle pallc; 
His fect were like to burning brafle- 
So terrible he ſeem'd ro me, 
That downe I fell, and cri'd, Alas, 
Miſcrere incz Domine. 


32 

His count'aance brighter then the Sung 

Dazling my weak and ſceble eyne, 
When he Fi, ummer courſe doth run, 

In greater force and ſtrength did ſhine- 

When thou thy Saints(hale purge & hoc 
Of all their drofle, then think on me, 

To make my body like as thine, 

Myiſerere mes Domine. 


Before him there an Angell bore 

A bloudie Crofle in Azure held ; 
oy once, bur now none more 

enowned Enfgne borne on thicld 2 

Grant I may never weapon wield, 
But ſuch as thou thalr give ro me, 

And will, hope, the conquelt yeildy 

Miſcvere me: Dona. 


4 

Upon his head a Crowne FA hes 

Reſembling thornes, but 'twas of god; 
Like (ceprer in his hand, as ft, 

A Souldiers ſpeares Mor c might be rold, 

But I no longer could betvol 
Make me hereafter thee to lee, 

And when 1 leave this earthen molds 
Myſererc me; Domune. p 


5 
My aght was dimm'tiny bes ring drown'd, 
To heare a yoyce ſound in minc care, 


Which all my ſenſes did confound, 


And made my heart-ſtrings burſt for fcare, 


I pray'd and ſhe&forth many a tearc, 
When that doth come in truth,to be, 
Which 1 did then conceive to licarc, 
Miſcrere met Domine- 


z6 
The voyce whether more loudor ſhrill 
Ieannot tell for certaiaric ! 
Theard it thirow the aire to thrill, 
As if- it would have rent the vkie- 
I felldowne flat, and preſently 
I eri'd, a fhller voice tro me 
Send, Lord, of mercic, ere 1 dies 
Miſirere mel Domune, 


7 
As when the Judges of Als 
' Their circuit ride, when neere they comes 
Where they in moſt unpaztiall wile, 
Offenders meane to judge and doome, 
A trumpet doth proclaime their roame» 
Shew kindneſfſe then, 6 Lord, ro me ; 


And when rhou ſpare nor Knight nor Groome, 


Miſercre mer Domunces 
v 2 8 

Such noyſe, me thought, 1 then did hearey 

But! far than wai the thunder, 
An Angell ſcem'd with crumpee clearey 

- ou ns = worlds great w 
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Aiſerrre me; Douiind, 
mm 
n God at firſt did L the Law 
On Sinai-monnt ro Urael ; 
people then ſuch thandrings ſaw, £1... 8 
That did their hearts ſubdue and quell ; | 
Thunder and lightning, trumpet tell, 
ard mountaine {moaking : All ro me 
Such leſſon ſecny'd ro ecach full well 
Miſorore mu Dome. 
40 
In manner as it hr ft was givens 
The Law was then required fo : 
Thund: ings & lightnings ſeen from heav'ny 
And ſinuake ;- and trump heard loud te blow, 
ly render hnners ſhame and woe. 
Then c1t'd I, Lord; and Gaid ro thees 
Sin and tr aniſgreſſion keep me fro, 
Miſerere met Dow! ne- 


=_— 


41 
The ſound did many ſounds beger, 
The vale with eccho's did rebound 5 
As if ten thouſand. yuyees mer, 
It made the aire th'rowour reſound, 
And picrc'd the cavernes under ground. 
O may f when theſe things hall be, 
Pure in thy fight, and cleane be founds 
Miſerere me: Domnes 
42 
The tombs flew ope that inſtant then, 
The graves deliycard np their dead ; 
And cat kafles waxt living mens 
Whilſt bodies joyned to their heads 
Drie bones with fleth were covered. 
rom grave of fin firſt raiſe rhou me, 
'And when I lye in deaths duſt bed, 


Miſerere met Domne. 
ſe £ Gr car 


54 | 
73 Ats{erere net Domine. 


addenl 
Great multitudes there fu I» 

EreI was _—_ abour me ſtood ; 
A ſtrangely mixed company, 

Of So ſome bad, 0) ſome were good; 

Some joy'd, ſome rav'd as they were v 

rt grant me, Lord, thy mercie frec 

That I may. crie in better mood, 

Miſtrere me: Domine. 


44 
By this the Judge was now deſcended, 
With eroopes of Saints and Angels bleſt, 
Thouſands of thouſands him attended, 
To doe him their obſervance beſt. 
When I am dead and laid ro 1eft, 
Then thinke, 1 pray thee, Lord, of me, 
And grant to me this one requeſt, 
Miſerere mes Downne. 


4 
Downe being come, there then was let 
Over the mount a ſumptuous throne, 
More coſtly then of ſmootheſt jer, 
Of gold, of pearle, or previous ſtone ; 
Which far away muſt glorious ſhone- 
Lord, when thou in thy Majeſtic 
Shale come, then liſten to my money 
Miſerere mes Dom ne. 


; 46 

At his right hand a little by 

There late a mother maiden Queene, 
In faireſt ſeat of Lyorie, 

And the far fairer to be ſeenc, 

In golden veſture bright and (heenc. 
Shy otncontieth impart rome, 

hich is Sainrs clot ing white & cleane, 


, Miſtrere mei Domune, 


j weave 
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Miſertre noi Domine, 


47 
Twelve other thrones in order bt, 
Prepared there I did eſpy; 
re ſo many Elders grave did fic ; 

But one. was yoyd, and I aske why ? 

Twas (aid, for foule conſpiracie» 
Lord, grant I never traytour be 2 

For other faults before I dye, 

Miſcrere mes Domune. 
48 
But for that one that emptic ſeem'd, 

In roome and ſtead thereof, addreſt, 
With double recompence I deem'd 

Two others, like unto the reſt, 

By Ancients twaine, a9 they, potſe ft. 
The meaneſt acc, Lord, rant to mc, 
It hall ſyſhce, among t bleſt, 

M1ſ.reve mes Domune. 


— 49 
Thrones there befide were many plac'd, 
Where Patriarks fate and Prophets old, 
Victorious Martyrs, Virgins chaſte, : 
And others more than could be told, 
That were in booke of life enrol'd. 
And one, 1Mhops, prepar'd for me : 
Wherefore apo. me bchold, 
Miſtrere met Domne, 


ſo 

And now of thoſe extinguithe lights, 

Which erſt while hone in higher ſphere, 
No miſle was had ; to all mens fights 

New frmament did brighter there, 

New Sun, new Moone, new Stars appearey 
Shine, Sun of righteouſnefle, on we, 
By glorie there, by grace-light here, 

Miſtrere me1 Dom( we. 


14 Miſerrre mot Domine, 
fi 
Seats, many elſc there were prepar'd, 
To be polſeſt by them alone, 
Who meet were thought for ſuch reward, 
For all the blefſed Clint each one ; 
To fir above in heavy 'nly threne. 
®Mongſt whom one ſeat 1 beg of chee, 
That 1 may fir with ther anon, 
Miſtrere mes Domine. 
'T 
Meanewhile to their employment great, 
The Angels did themiclves berakes, 
"Twixt ſheepe & goars, 'twixt tarey and wheat, 
(As them thel: Lord before beſpake) 
A ſeparation juſt ro make. 
Among the theep, Lord, number mes 
And ſave me for thy mercic lake, 
Miſirere me; Dow ne, 
ſ 
The juſt then ftraightwa 4 as the ſpark 
From flame ſent up, alofedid Ale z. 
Or as the Eagle, or4he Lark, 
Or as the | ng mounted high, 
To mcer their Saviour in the Ae. 
When this (hall be, Lord, let not me 
Be left behind ; but when I crie, 


Miferere met Domane. 


4 
Where they their plate at his right hand 
Did take, a zointed them betorc ! 
Whillt \w Cn below did Nand 
T8 the leſt fide, which made them (ore 
Lament o_ cale, and loudly roarcs 
weep and waile ; Hut thuu tor me 
And ſt betcer things, 1 hope, in ſore, ; 
Ha Muſtrere mel Domings 
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Miferrre wei Deowins. 


FB 
re might 1 ſee amidſt the throng 
Gear Pricene, Kings, and Emperours 
put reſpet the rout amongs 
Their Favourites and Ambaſſadours, 
Conſuls, Pr xtextates, Senatours, 
t that my place may ever be 
Amongſt thy heavenly Courreours, 
Miſtrere mes Domunge. 
F6 
elr Seepters, Crownes, and Diaderns, 
Their Benches, Scats, & Thrones of ſtares 
heir robes, their rich and coftly gems 
Their honours priz'd at too high rate, 
All lubject ro one common fares 
Were fled and gone. Grant that to mes 
Which (hall endure beyond all date, 
Miſtreve me: Damme. 
f7 
lJudges,that erſt were wort to firs 
Now ſtood ; and they that ſanrence gave 
Againſt delinquents, now were quits 
:xpefting like themſelves to have, 
And nothing could thar judgment Wave. 
I am no Judge, et juſt would be; 
Though for 7 | have nothing [ave 
Miſerere met Dom no 


'58 
One there amongſt the reſt I (pi'd, 
His cale was not, 8s it way, w 
He judg'd his ludjre : So cloſe he hid, 
| could not ſay, Behold the man ! Hh 
He wrung his handy,that waſhe them thang 
The Fight of him diſmayed me z 
Bur I will on as I begans 
Miſt ove wel DOING 


16 Miſerers ei D onvine, 
| ſ9 
Not far I fawa lucklefle crue 
Of wretched miſcreant Traytors bold ; 
Who ſome their Maſters our-right flue, 
And ſome them to their dea 
Wirth plots contriv'd a rhoaſand-fold. 
Of their bad counſels let not me 
Partake, bur Rill as ey*r of old, 
Miſerere mes Domane. 
60 
A caitife wretch was firſt ywis, 


His neck ſtood tire, as 'r had been broke 


Sweet flov'/nly mouth he had to kiffe ; 
Bur neck far fitter for the yoke : 
A halter 'twas that did him choke. 
'T was he betray'd thee, Lord; yer he 
Had pardon'd been, had he bur ſpoke, 
Miſtrere mei Domine. 


61 
Next totheſe Trayrors ſuting beſt, 
A rout of truell murders ſtood, 
Who inhumanely mdbſt unbleſt, 
Unkindly and unnat'rall brood, 
Embrew'd their wicked hands in blood- 
From fins as theſe ſtill keep me free, 
And though be nor perfe& good, 
Miſerere m1 Domine. | 
63 
"Mongſt theſe the firft was one, that had 


His righteous brother Maine : and why ? 


Th'ones offering good, and his was bad. 
A mark he had to know him by, 
He ſhooke and trembled fearetully. 
When offered 'twas, yet had not he * 
The grace, which —_ beg, tocrie, 
Miſcrerc mai Domine., 
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67 
9 think what numbers there were thens 
Of lyars, theeves, adulrerers, 
road, coverous, envious, angrie mens 
Glurtons; and drunkards, wdellets, 
Turks, Pagans, and Idolaters, 
d thouſand mo: Ir makes me flee, 
To pray 'mongſt thy true worſhippers, 
AMiſcrere mes Domne. 
64 

d Chriſtians coo, (roo great a ſtore) 
Of Hereticks and Hypocrmnes, 
d ſecret Athciſts many more, 
Vow-breaking Monks and Anchorites, 
And Judaizing Hermaphrodizes. 
When theſe appeare for all to ſee, 

(Which their deſerving well requires) 

Miſercre mes Domne. 
65 

The Judge began now to proceed, 


The books were opethe rolls were ſpred, 


And everic word and evill deed, 
And everie thought examaned, 
According to the things there read. 
Grant me in mine account to thee, 
That I may, Lord, be berter ſped; 
Miſeycre mes Domune. 
&6 
The ſummons made, there tirſt came in 
An ugly creature, monſtrous, vile ; 
Of no one ſhape, made up ot lin, 
Who Protexs-like with cunning wiley 
| Did at his pleaſure all beguile. 
But that he doe nor cozen me, 
And wickedly my foule defilc, 
Miſercre wil Domus 
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Somerime 


is - © Adreſo inns Domiiant 
s 


' 7 
Sometime Dragon fell ; 
7 Semetime he {eem'd a Lyon four 1 
Sometime an-Angell, but from hell ; 
| And ſometime lightning, quickly out ! 
Such thouſand ſhapes he bore about. 


| But thine owne image grant to mrs 
| That I may never be withour, 
Miſerere wer Domne. 
P 64 
His ſhape was now a ſhapclenle hend, 
Ready with his rude griping pawes, 
| All that he mer to teare and reud, 
And to devoure with yu jawes 2 
Who never feared God, ne lawes- 
: Bur that I not in danger be, 
' Of his ſharp, crucll, renting clawts, 
| Miſcreve met Domnr, 
| 69 
An Angell led him in a chaitic 
| Of maſſie, huge and pond'rous weight? 
And after him an ugly traiac 


Of beaſtly ſprites that follow'd tre vt 4 
Monſtrous they were in length and acig 
Ler not their fereenefte rrouble mes 
But thou tor all eheir devilliſh eighty 
A'ſcrere mes Domune 
7TO 
Preſented there before the Thrones 
In fight of Heavens h gh Majcſtie l 
ey were atraigned one by ones 
Ot no lighter conipiracic, 
& I han treaſon \yainſt their Soveraigne high 
v Bu ler ine falle, | ord, HEeve! he | 
lo King thee g but gracioully 
RYE Wes Dom ine. 
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ſhe 


Adiſervie wei Dondtnd; 
”n 
'endirement read was ſtreight confeſt, 
00 plaine it wavt® be deni'd) 
t yet there was oneinall iequeſt, 
ns ſaid they had before they di'd z 
Strauge thing for ſuch as God defi'dl 
hen Devils dare thus beg of thee, 
How may I hope, when 1 have cri'd 
Miſevere mer DomUnes 
7 1 
ſpite they did dehire fo long, 
s they him doe ſome ſervice might. 
dere was, they (aid, there in the throng, 
hom they defir'd to bring tolight, 
One, as themſelves, as wicked wight- 
t, Lord, from ſuch deliver me, 
Who 'Icuſe themſelves by railing ſpighr, 
Miſerere mt Domine, 4 
» 73 
ſpite they cri'd, and *"twas for ſpight, 
Twas not for love eo juſtice lore, 
r God, nor goodnefle, nor good rights 
But for the hate they mankind bores 
Whom they perverted had before, 
t their falſe wotds ſhall not hurt mes 
1 doe cric, and nere give orcs 
Miſcrore met Dome. 
74 
tir boone with yantage gt anted wasy 
Both to accule and to torment, 
(has n judgement canlld not paſle, 
Nor be of crime found innocent. 
And to their buſines ſtreight chey wents 
this boone grant thou, Lord, to me, 
I hat they have not their miſchicſes bents 
Milo (0 Vie! Domine. 
IP 
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Then to'r went with herce aflaile, 
To gaine the fort already won ; 
Striving with might and maine availc, 
To get the fic 1d, the bartell done ; 
Accuſe or not, in point all's one : 
Thaccuſed could not light worſe be ; 
Such deſp'rate caſe that I may ſhun, 
Miſcrore mes Domine. 
76 
Tis nor ſufficient to accule 2 
If 'twere,whochen could guilcles prove ? 
Their minds greater to abulc, 
Whom they from goodnes cannot moves 
Who God Joe conftant feare and love. 
Thar they no malice have to me, 
My heart on this let fix above, 
\Miſerere mes Domne. 
7 W 
Then all was juſt as nething done, 
The matter had ſuch exigence 
It was come round, where it begun- 
Unto the books was reference, 
As to the ſureſt evidence. 
Lord, fince my triall there ſhall be, 
Ler me find thy munificences 
Miſcrere mes Domine- 
78 
Nought there was hidden,noaght cenceal'd 
From his all-piercing, ſcarc ing Cyc ; 
Bur all and ev'ric thing revcal'd> 
And manifeſted openly 2 
(The g 0d, the bad he doth eſpie.) 


Grant me therefore my conſcience free, 


And when thou comm'ſt my heart co tics 


Miſcrre met Domine, 


Miſerere moi Domiine. 
79 


he Saints their good deeds there had ſhowne 3 
Their almes, which not their left hand knew ; | 
heir faſts, their pray'rs, all were made knowney 


Unto the common, publike views 
O lee me ſtill my beſt deeds rue, 
hat'l may not their trumpet be, 
Bur till for mercie to thee ſac, 
Miſerere wes Domne. 
80 
Th'urigodly all chey had done nought, 
'Their wicked, ſtrange hy rites ; 
[l unto light was then tor Ctrengh 
Their fained friendſhip, and their lies, 
With thouſand devilliſh ſubrilties. 
ord, Ict my fins be knowne ro me, 
Bur not in judgement 'gainſt we riſc, 
Myiſorere mes Domine. 
81 
t was no boot then to refuſe, 
To plead delay, or make defence, 
here could nor be for to accuſe. 
A fairer, ſtronger evidence, 
Then of their owne bad conſciences 
tl will rake this for my plea, 
Before that I doe goe from hence, 
Miſcrere met Domune. 
83 


er conſcience, which as copie tane 


From Gods owne book, his hand and deed 


as its true perfect counterpane, 
36 plaine, one might it running read. 
O that my booke with thine agreed! 
dkeep true ſcore; that I migtrree 
Lament my fins, and crie at nced, 
Miſcrere me; Domine. 
" B b5 
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63 
Such accuſation then was hid, 
S ich witnes their own conſcience gaye ; 
As that chey nought at all gaine-ſaid, 
Yer could they not for mercie crave; 
"The time was paſt, the time to l{avcs 
Ol ir not be ſo with me ; 
A Pſalme of mercie ler mc have, 
Miſerere mes Dominc. 
54 
What now remain'd, but things appearings 
As then they diag'o chgare and 1 ine ; 
Whar needed there a co hcaring ? 
When pris'ners do themſelves arraigney 
How can the Judge his doome refraine ? 
And yer thou wilt. S@ mought it bc, 
Aud when I jadge my ſelic to painey 
Miſcrere mc; Dom: ne. 
v5 
No more adoe, to ſentence then 
The Judge prepar'd, and hi'd him faſt, 
Bur joying morc in laving imeng 
Than uh muſh: ge, 7 for what is paſt, 
Abſoly'd at &rft, condewn'd ar laſt. 
Thar | bctore £69 late ir be, 
Me on thy fa, ng mercic caſt, 
Milo Wits £0 P. 
gs 
Firf! lo kir g h 6 rig] 'k hand t: ward, 
tHe cheerctully them there belpake ; 
Reccivec, for you Io g lince prepa! 'd, 
H vos King lo ne io: my | atiicrs ſake! 
Cone and a hon ftrcghtway takes 
Wh it hh PEMWk 1.44 have I (a cm [ ) 
But ber tf my beſt friend to make, 
M ſereve met Domine. 
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87 | 
hen inſtantly as earneſt giv'n, 
They each receiv'd upon their head, 
A crowne provided them from Heav ng 
By Gods appointment garniſked, 
And now by Angels minuicc eds 
glorious fight ir was tolce, 
Ie made me moſt for get my read, 
Mifercre wits Dotngites 
'y: 
Beſide which crownes were to be ſcene, 
On Preachers, Martyrs, V1 gins chaſte, I; 
Df Olive, Palme, and Lawrell greene, 
Garlands beſtowed, wrearticd taſt, 
Which werg for ev'r and aye to lalt. 
IO when wile thou beſtuw on me 
Such things? I hope there's no time paſty , 
Miſcrere mes Doinianc- 
89 
hen ftreight they tooke with one accord, 
Both crownes & garlands, as was acet ; 
n4 to doe honour to their Lord, 
Themfclves and them calt at his feet ; 
They lung wichall (6 heay'nly tweet !,) 
uh Inging ſures not well with me, 
Who c1 jC V ith Kr is tc and $i £41 [4 greets 
Aiſrore mit Dori 
Yy 3 
heir ſong, thanks, praiſe, and glorie werey 
tUnto the Lamb upon the Throne! 
ho by his bl»ud from everic where, 
Had them re dee md trom gricte and mone, 
And made them Kings and Pricits cach vac 
WO 16 'gne with him in jollitie : 
Whilſt I muſt ſing another tones 
Miſerere wel Domine. 
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91 
This done,th'aſſum'd their crownes agen, The { 
And by the Ang-ls miniſtrie, To 
Forthwith unto their ſears were then The c 
Brought, in a read'nefſe-plac'd there by, Ine 
To joyne in judgement ſpeedily, Ani 
"Gainſt wicked men- And why not me ? Lord, 
But that | have a remedic, For 
Miſirere me Domune. M 
92 
Then turning to his lefr about, The fi: 
The Judge to them began to ſay ; And 
Depart from me, yee curled rout, The w' 
= thar fire *Fich burneth aye, Hat 
Where Devils and Sp'rits torment you may Of i 
Bur ſpeake thou wile not fo ro me, how: 
Whilſt Lerie ſtill, Alas a day, Wil 
My ſereve mer Domine- '. a> 


93 
Wiat hideous ourtcries then were made, 
What howling, ſhrieking,fearfull noyſe, 
When they condemn'd to helliſh ſhade, 
Loſt all their hope of heav nly joyes, 
So yainly thang'd for carthly royecs ? 
O ler them never work with me, 
So pow'rfull, as ro counterpoyle 
Miſcrere n«x3 Domine, 


34 

Bur all in vaine they wept and wail'd, 
It was no boot now to lament, 

The time was paſt, that might avail'd, 
If they had tane it ro repent, © 
And of their follies to relent. 

More early forrowes grant thou me, 
That I may crie,ere time be ſpent, 

Miſerere me; Domine- 


Asſerrre met Domine, 235 


97 

The ſentence thus pronounc'd, it was 

To execution ſtreightwayes put. 
The carth grew wide, and gap't, like 23 

[Into two parts it had beene cut, 

And treight her mouth upen them ſhut. 
Lord, be chou mercitull rome, 

For I have nought againſt this, but 

Miſercre pcs Domine, 


96 
The fire, the ſim oake, the ficnch of pirchs 
And ſulphur ſtrong, which iflu'd thence, 
The whilſt lay ope that burning ditch, 
Hath wrought in me ſo fecling ſenſe 
Of thy herce wrath, I nc're from hences 
hough [ a wretched hnner be, 
Will tine my prayer to commences 
Miſorere mes Domune- 


J_- 


97 
Meanwhile the Judge from his high throne, 
Tribunall ſeat of majeſtic, 
Vas riſen, and to Heaven gone, 
With his triumphagt company 
Ot Saints and Angels glorwubly, 
1d l l ho "©, (hall after thee, 
Though be forc'd awhile to cry, 
Miſerere met Domnes 
98 
\ Wicav n gates ro them did open ftand, 
As they in lolem;ne order pac'd ; 
'here he at his Fathers righc hand, 
And they at his their ſears had plac'd* 
Poore mortatl men were ne're fo grac'd. 
h grace when wilt thou ſhew to me ? 
Till i ſuch favour have embrac'sd, 
M ft rr mel Dome. 
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99 
Their heavenly proceſſion, 
With mufick ſtreinesbeyond compare, 
And all the ceremonies done f 
Thereto belonging, ſtrange and rare ; 
Heay'n gatesare thur, & there they are, 
But I am here, and like ro be, 
Till Allelujah make me ſpare, 
Miſerere me: Domine. Tl 
100 
My drenme, (or what T may it call) 
Was dane, and all was bur a thought; 
My foule return'd againe to thrall, 
o bondage of a carkaffe brought. 
Though fancies be but things of noug/tty 
This would not ſoaccounted be : '0] 
Bur had in mind, as ftill it ought, 


Miſcrere me Doming, 
4 & 4 3 
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Or 
THE TIME BE. 


fore CnrisTS com- 
ming in the Fleſh, 


Hymvne I. 
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Bleſſed, glorious Trinitie, 

[ he Father , Son, and Sp'ric diving, | 

Of perſon) three ſweet harmonie, 
One God in ſacred threefuld rwine 


z 


Thou of thy beuntie liberall, 

Thy | ras ro communicates 

Didſt heav'n and earth, the ſea anda 
That therein is, at ſt create. 


3 


But 7 man above the reſt, 
hips waged grace thou haſt endu 'd; 
And hy creatures mad'ſt { him beſt, 


Afeer thine owne Gamilicudes 
y Ta 


—_ <> oY 


320 Of the time before Chrifts 


4 
In ftrengrth, wit, grace ijlumining, c 
*Gainſt weaknelle, Gin,,and i ———_. 79 
Thou mad'ſt him Angell, Saine and King ; Till 
So highly thou didſt him adyance» Did » 
1 

A garden thou hadſt made before, Five 
Carden of pleaſure and delight : - Fi | 

, : 4 rom 
Where thou didſt put him, 'midſt all ſtore Wher 
Ot things to plcale care, taſte, and ſight. , From 


6 


All chings thou didſt him there afford, e 

One rree excepted, that arnzd E1 Tho 
The reſt did grow, which thine owne word " 
To taſt or touch did bim forbid. 


Com 
In ou 
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Man, thanklefſe man, by Serpents ſlight 
His Makers Law did ſovone tragſg:efley 
Bur God, who all. things by his might , 
Can doc, cannot be merc :lefie. 


God had for ſm deaths doome decreed, 
Death and damnation, hell and all ; 
Bur promiſe of the blefſed ſeed 

. Both man to hope of Life recall. 


comming in the fleſh, 
9 


Which hope of lifes recoverie, 

Did all che holy Sainrs ſuſtaine, 

Till Chriſt apftaring from on high, 
Did what was loſt in tleſh regainc. 


I0 


Five ages of the world were ſpent, 
From Abe! uſt ro holy Zobn, 

When Chriſt ro free us thar were ſhear, 
From Heaven came to us anon. 


Ii 


Come blefled Saviour, once againe, 
Thou that in perſon cam'ſt before, 
Come eftſoones by thy Spirit, ro raigne 
In our poore hearts Jos evermores 
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her Magni at, 


Yf the Annunciation of 
the Bleſſed Virgin, and 


Hymne 1 [. 


NCI" COES 


I 


Rearour Lord of carth and Heavens 
That do'ſt fraile mans decayesrencw, 
Who of our fins haſt us bereaven, 
ind puniſhment unto chem due 3 
ll othee all raffe and thanks be given, 
Nrowout if ages ro enſue. 


3 % 
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Out of thy loves abundance great, 

Which thou ro wretched man haſt borne, 
Thou wouldeſt from thy heay'nly ſcat 

Come down to help poore ſoules forlorac : 
Tohelp us ſtill, we thee entreac, 

) gratious Locd, take tMou no ſcorne- 


3 


When we to thee were encmics, 

had death had fully on us ſeaz'd, 
Toning of us his ſpoyle and prize, 
Toreſcue us thou then wert pleag'd ? 
Gainſt all oyr ſins enormitiess 


Thy Fathers wrath thou haſt appeas'd. 


34 The Aunttnciation. 
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When thou upon our miſerie, 
From thy (upernall Throne above, 
Diddeſt youchſafe ro caſt an eye, 
It did in thee compaſſion move ; 
Thy bowels yearned {pcedily, 

To make expreſſion of thy love. 


s 


And when the threed of time was ſpun, 
Thereto appvintcd long before, 

Thou like unto the morning Sung 

(As Prophets had foretold ot yore,) 
Thy ___ race on carth didſt run, 


And now do'Nt raigne for evermotes 
| [ 
Both God and man rhou didſt appeare, 


In garmentclad of mans weakec nature }; 
God, veric God, the Fathers Peere, 
Mangveric man, in ſervile feature ; 

By birth from heay/n Gods Son moſt deere, 
By bi;th on carth a humane creatuic. 


7 


Hamilitic, ke never ſcenc ! 
The Son of God fo borne ſhould be, 
Ot neither Empreſle, nor of Queene, 
But of poore Maid of low degree 
Poore Maid eſpous'd to one as mcanes 
ACarpcnter, as poore as ſhees 


Yet Mair 
Who ble 

h'row 2 
Kath not 
Virg na 
I:fore, al 


Ve kind 
By mourt 
Slured, 
Mow, tt 
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Should | 


Great V 
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Twice r] 
On cart 
With dc 
And he: 
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Joyne x1 


The dinningdet ion. 


Vet Maid ſhe was, trne Yeſhall chaſte, 

Who blew the coale on ſacred hearth, , 
brow ages ſhe re come aud paſt, 

Hath not her like in heav'n nor carth ; 

Virgin at fiſt, _- ,- at laft, 


I:fore, and 4n, and after births 


4 
te kindly was from higheſt places 


By mouth of winged Gabriel, 

Salured, Haule, & ſiail of grace, 

Mov, the Lord doth greet thee welL 
Hizerrand was, what heavenly race 

Should from her ſprings ber aewes z0 relL 


ro 


Great Meſſenger and meflage both, 
Embaſſadour in light arraid; 

Acontratt he of marriage doth 

Treat 'twixt his Lord and this poore Maid; 
She gives conſent, and plights her troths 
I i to we, as thou haſt ſaid, 


ny 
Twice thus eſpous'd, to Foſeph here 


On earth, above to heayens King, 

With doubled joyes let us draw neerey 
And heare her ſelfe her Bridall fing 3 
Wereto let the Celeftiall Queere 

Joya ro her yoyce and heavenly ſtring» 


M apniſs. 


Y foule, my heart, 
\nd ey*'ric part; 
Unto my Lord doth praiſes powre ; Me hath | 
My fleſh, my (pt Wh 


Hath leapt outright, 
Foo joy in Cod wy Tayiour Fialied | 


With all rofpet) 
He did iefle tt 
tpon his Hand maids lowline(t ; With all 
And nations at] 
Me henceforth (hall 
From age v0 «ge for ever bleflt, He fruſt; 


J 


n al mens light, | 
Hath done nie many a \ ATTOR thing j Ofivo at 
Unto his name, 


I for the ſame, 
Will Hdy, Holy, Holy fing Aid to 


s 


Thiofe that him ſenin, 
And low them beare, 
He mercle (ſhewes and ever thall ; 
His arme Is frong, 
Gainft proud mens wrong: 


Their wicked plots ta ſcatter 611, 


Magnifſcar. 


F 


The mightic ones 
From their high thrones 
We hath pet down, and made them groom +! 
The Iwmble he 
OI low iis 
Fyialiod l1 TIP err F TT: the Gr OOTmTER 


Mo doth and will 
| lis ITT is LIN 
With all things that their nocd requiiiens 
Ihe rich and fuck, 
As have had much, 
He frult rates all of their defuess 


F 


He Iſrael 

Hath holpen well, 
Ofhiis abounding mercies ſhore ! 

To Abr ban, os 

His promiſe wary, 
Aid to his feed for everinoce: 


— 


ak 


Of the Incarnation and ].. 
Birth of Chriſt, 


Hymne ITT, 


£ 


Har call we that relation 

V Berwixt two parties, one and th'othery 
Where one begotten lawfull ſon 

Cals him his father, her his mother ? 


Whar call we them ? I no "ther ce, 


But Spouſe and Husband they muſt be. 


3 


Fy'n fuch is Marie, Virgin bleſt, 

Her Son is Gods, Gods Son is hers 2 

What is the then, make uprthe rol, 

Who in her womb Gods Son thus beares ? 
What can ſhe be but Gods Bclov'd, 
His Deare, lus Spoule, by tim approv'ds 


3 


Referred thus untn them borh 

To Son and Farther ſeverall, \ 

By Father, yet no breach of rroch, 

dhe mother was not made at all, 

Bur by the 5p cats Such riddles rol4 
There's nothing can bur faith unfold. 


40 The hwearnation, 
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By Holy NN 
With grace before ; {and grace is light: ) 
She's now by Him ore-ſhadowed, 


FShadow to us as dark as night-) 
Such myfterics be miſty, and wee 
May grope in them, but cannot fee. 


. F 


Ore-ſhadow'd by the Holy Gheſt, 
She doth within her him conceive, 
Who came to ſave that which was loſt, 
In whom all people thould beleeve ; 
The womans bleſied promis'd ſeed, 
Which Serpents kead ſhould make to bleed 


6 


The Fathers hope, and childrens joy, 

The Son of God, Lifes fountaine-ſpring, 

Defire of Angels, Ficnds annoy, 

The worlds Creater, Heavens King, 
Earths Ranſomer, Hels Conquerour, 
Jeſu, our Lord and Saviour. 
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She him conceiy'd within her womb, 
Where He alive for nine mon'ths ſpace, 
Lay buried in that livin tomb, 
Shur up from fight of all mens face t 
His limbs, as other childrens, made 
In that cloſe priſons darkeſt ſhade. 
” 


Jt wO 
whom 
i. ſean 
| 14 greal 
And b 
Doth | 


To what. 
That we 
Nor did 
Thou wi 
That | 
Thou 


and Bacth of (Arie. 


ir wonderfull Arange thing is thus ? 
whom the Heav'ns cannot containey 
I, ſo came roome contented is, 
His greatnefle thus for t0 reftraine? 
And he that all the world did make, 
Doth from a ſpan beginning take» 
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To what, © Lord, didft chou deſcend, 

That we io thought ſbould not aſpire ? 

Nor did thy lowlincſſe here end, 

Thou wilt be low'r, ere thou be higher. 
That lirtle roome, thou hadſt before 
Thou wantedit roo, when thou waſlt bores 


T0 


Children would cradles at their birth 
Provided have, houſc-reome at leaſt 2 
Thou, who art Lotd of heav'n and carth, 
As if thou hadſt been but a beaft, 

In ſtall waſt borne, 'twixt Oxc and Aﬀe, 
Where cradle cratch, ſtraw pillow was 


What ailes yee, 6 yee curſed Jewes ? 

hat blindnefſe doth your foules —_ 4 
ce trav ling gueſts, if Hoſt rctule, 

hy yet are yee (0 piril.fle, 

Not to afford your roome and place, 


To helplefle ſoulcs in ſuch a caſc ? 


But gueſts and hoſt are both alike, | 
They know their caſe, bur ler rk 
No pitie their hard hearts doth itrike, 
Careleſſe they are of what he was, 
Carelefle and groficly ignorant 
Of mother and her infant» 


WS» 


Had they him well but halfly kaowne, 
King Dads heire for ro have beene, 
They would have given him his owne, 
The Towne and Kingdome bor, I weene, 
And paid their tax to Him, as due 
To none but Himytheir Leige-Lord truce 


4 


Burt had they knowne Him, as they ould, 
Not Da#»:4s heire, but Heire of Heav'n, 

A better tribute lure they would, 

Than gold or filver Him have given 


Their foulcy, their hearts, their mind and (pirlt, 


Beſt Kiagdome for him to inherit, 


$1 


Bur why, Lord, didſt thou ſuffer this, 
Thy ſelfe ſuch our-caſt made to be, 
As if thou couldft no otherwiſe ? 

Burt *twas not lack of pow'r in thee 
Thy pow't was greater than it ſgem'd, 
Or could by tender Iwbs be deem'ds 


"Tis ti 


etfo it 


16 


jou diddeſt ic ons ny wouldeſt, 
I, was thy will did rule chy pow'r: 

was no necefiitie thou ſhouldeſt 

ſo baſe borne 2 Thy lives firſt houre 

Gives us example, what to do, 


Birth of Chrift.\” w 5 | 
[ 


Be like chee paore, and humble coo, i | 
7 
What ame is it, 6 Lord, for us 


0 brag and boaſt of pedigree, 
tn thou, the ſonne of God, didſt thus 
of-ſpring hide, that none did ſee ? 
' When ſeryanrs ride and Lords goe by, 
'Tis time to cry out, ſhame, fic fic» 


ſer {0 it is, we buildings reare, 

id roomes contrive tor this and that ; 
Dome for our buknefie here and there, 
vane for delight to talk and chat ; 

And ſtill we think our ſelves behind, 

If af things ſute not to our minds 


19 


? place here, nor Rarely hold, 
f_ not fit for man bur beaſt , | 
d hangings here nor cloth of goid, \ 
ut Spider: webs, like to the a 
No feather-beds, but ſtraw, and hay; 
Learne hence and be afham'd, I lay. 
C 


20 


Learne one _ more? 'Tis not the place, 

Bur fin that God diſlikes, nought els ; 

The poore in ſ{p'rit are rich in 4 ace ; 

No s nom is bad, where goodnefle dwels ? 
Which makes the dunghill, where Fob lic 
Moſt acceptable in his cycs. 


Learne to be thankfull co him roo, 
Who this hath done all for our ſake; 
Who what none els could for us doe, 
Himſelfe alone did undertake 
That he might expiate thus our pride, 
Andall our fins whart cre belide, 


24 


O ſacred, ſwecreſt Infancie, 

Though thus by mortall men defpis'd ! 
O glorious, richeſt poyerrie, 

| Though ſtrangely to the world diſguis'd! 
| > O that we children ſo could bee, 

4 And poorer than the poor ®t we fcc. 


- * 


To both he hath the promiſe given, 
I o children ſmall, and poore in ſpirtt 
ieirs is the Kingdomeycrowne of heaveng 
or everlaſting to inherit 2 
O make us children, make us poore, 
That bleſt we may be evermore. 


”; 


45 


Of the Relation of the birt 


of Chriſt by the Angell 
to the Shepherds. 


Hymne TY. 


N depth of winter, and in dead rays 
(Cold, eemforrlefie, ſad, melancholly ride) 
When Sun, eſtranged fartheſt our of ſighr, 
feilding nor light, ner heat, his face did hide ; 
» B (Time like to place; ) then was oug Saviour borne 
Otheav'n anda terſaken and forlorne. 


et not of heay'n forſaken, chough of carrh ; 

Twas nor of him the Sun aſhamed was ; 

was. mans unkindneſſc ar his Makers birthy 

hat of the Son of God ſo light did paſſe 2 

Ar afterward he was in ſtranger faſhion, 

When coone was turn'd to mid-night at his paſſions 


3 


Sun was fartheſt abſent then indeed, 

this ſpitituall Sun did firſt ariſc; 

Dſ have I heard, and ir for truth arced, 

're yet appear'drwo Sans unto our eyes? 

The Sun of purpoſe him tetir'd a ſpace, 

Knowing a greater now yn come in place. 
MM 


| 
| 
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The Sunne naw tides farre underneaththe ground, 
But Angels d6 from heay'u on him deſcend : 

In heavic ſleepe both man'and beaſt Ipe drown'd, 
Vet Shepherds ſome by night their flock artend. 


They have no caule their waking paines t9 rug, 


COS = 
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Whiles they their tender lambs doeſuccour yield, 
Waich newly fallen, were now from the dam, 
Tidings to them is brought in open held, 

That there hard-by was tall'a a tender Lamb 

- True Lambof God,that thence ſhowld rake awty 


6, 


A Meſſenger from hcav'n (with glory bright, 

Brighter than is the Sunne in brighteſt ray, 

Surroundimg them in this dead. tune of nights 

Shining a hundred fald more gt than.day 3 ) 
Comes on themgwhich doth ſhepherds fore appal, 
Till Angels wapds their ſpirits doe recall. 


| 7 


Feare not,queth he ; (there is no cauſe of feare ) 
The tydings I you by ing, are nought but good 3 
Tidings of ( » Krcat joy that never care 

Of man hat 4; ar heart hath und2rRood ; 
Joy as extenſive, as the world is wide, 


To you and to all people elle belide, 


Shepherds,poore ſhepherds,waketull, painfull rug; 


The worlds foulc Gnsand their great ranloar piy 


or now | 
borne 1 
/n here 
that r! 
Chriſt, 
To you 


ad that 
it 1 (hu 
17s hal 
hen I a 
The B 
Firde 


hich fa 
T ght | 
Tet not | 
im and 
Legiv 
llato 1 


of Chyift tothe Shiphertls, 


$8 
ung 09% this day, this hourez,to you-and thern, 
borne into the world not farre from hence, | 
4 /n here in Davids Cirtic Beilketrerm, '» 
s that the world muſt ſave from their offence ; 
rae ff Chriſt, che Mefſia, Lord of carth and heav n ; 
, ' Tojyoua childe is borne, a Sonne is givers 


9 


ad that of this, I ſpeake, you make no doubt, 
d, it 1 ſhould a@nto you lcafing rcll 
This hall your toxen be to had: him our, 
ben I atm gone, marke it, and marke it well : 
The Babe in {w adling C lothes YOu wi apped (hal 
"ny BF Findc in a manger, laid in Oxcs ſtall. 
pays 
I 90 
Mich laid, the heav*nly Winged Meflenger, 
Fl ght as Lark, mouncs chawinting tu the $K4C : 
net not lo high but Shepherds night him hcarcy 
im and his teHlowes ſacred companic : 
Legions of Angels do chear pt a1:cy ling 
all llato theic God, unto their heavenly Kings 


IT 
Glorie ro Gold above, 
In higheſt heaven 3 
Peact here below and love + 
To men be given 
Men of good will, 
Peace be their meed on catths 
To God be TH}, 
Praiſ for this ry birth and 
3 


— Ia 


9s The Rg/atienef the birth, 


a I3 
No more were they heard ſing, though more t Whorn | 
They are ro heav'n aſcended bath _ zi The An 


ite out of Shepherds hearing, out of hghe, 
Who here below aſtoniſhr doc remaine : 
They at the newes and muſick all amaz'd, 
* A while one on another ſtrangely gaz'd- By v 


13 
Ar laſt unſealing their long filence kepe, Seein 
Why ſtand we here, among themſelves they ſay? MY Ofall 
We might by this have unto BethPhem ſtepr, With (: 


And ſecae the thing that's come to paſſe ro day? Ulato & 
Which God by meſſage from his ſacred Throne, Our 
Hath unto us, poore Shepherds,thus made knows Is n« 


14 


No more adoe ; they n_—_— hie them faſt The M 
To BetbPhem, where they ſearch for him doc make; I No, St 
And by enquirie they are come ar laſt, be tro1 
Where they haye found him, as the Angell ſpake Til G 


Mart, and Foſeph, and this Infaxt ſtranger, So | 

Well catertan'd, no doubr, laid in a manger The 
$1 

To fnd one pore Lamb our, thihave lefe their flock; Whon 

And whole eſtate ; they take thereof no keepe ; Alter | 

Ninetic and nine, if ſuch were poore mens ſtocks Llato 1 

Fhey leave to ſeck onc poore ftraggling ſhe They 


Such did he ſeeme z bur they the Nragglers were, Rec 
Till they hag found hiwgtheir true Shepherd chere 


_—_ 
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'of Chrilt tothe Shephrrde, 


16 


Whom having found in all points, as before 

The Angell had them told they (hould him find, 

They in their minds aggreeved were full fore, 

That his owne people thould be ſo unkind, 
No better entertainment him to give, . 
By whoun thewſclves and all men cls doe live. 


17 l 


Seeing them thus, the Mother and the Son 
T, Of al mg needfull unprovided quite, 
With ſeemly courrelie they them anon 
2 llato their Shepherds cottage doc invite : 
ne, Our home, they ſay, though homely it appeare, 
now Is not fo lothly as this dunghill here, 


& 
18 


The Maiderr mother mildly thus repli'd ; 
ret Bf No, Shepherds, no, Brtb lem muſt yer a ſpace 
Be troubled with us ; here we muſt abide, | 
e3 Ml Till God doe licenſe us for orher place : 
So ſadly did ſhe ſpeake, her (cltc exculing, 
Their kindnefſe nor accepting, aor refuling) 


9 


lock; Who not obraining what they did requeP?, 
Aſter their worſhip and obeilance done 
llato the Son, res th the Mother bleſt, g 
They take their leave of both, and forth are gone$y 
Recounting as they goe, where they had beeney / 
And whatmhcic cares had heardjand cycs had ſcenes 
C4 Filled 


>! 
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Filled with joy their hearrs do overflow, 
Like channell ſmall, roo narrow for the ſpring, 


' Whoſe waters farre aboye the banks do grow ; 


Both heart and tongue too ſcant they think to 
is praiſes forth ; who had to them reveal'd, 


Whar he from all the world belide conceal'd. 
21 


Shepherds, poore Shepherds, not alonely made 
The firſt partakers of the Goſpels newes, 
To heare 't themſelves ; but farre above their trade 
To preach and publiſh ir unto the Jewes? 

So ſtill we find it, God the proud reſiſts, 

Who Shepherds makes his firſt Eyang-liſts 


22z 


O Altitude, $ the depth and heighe 

Of Gods divine, moſt ſacred treaſurie ! 

How do the riches of his wiſedomes weight 

Our poiſe the lightneſle of mans policie ! 
Whoſe weaknes our beſt —_ __— caſt ro ground, 
Whoſe folke doth mans deepelt plots contoun& 


3 

God durh by fooliſh things confute the wiſe, 
The mighty be throwes downe by things moſt weakt, 
Baſe things and things contemn'd, which men deſpiſe) 
Ne makes the meanes the greateſt things to breaks 

"That none before him boaſt in any caſc, 

But yield them (as they ace )fooles, weakeyand baſe 
OF 


u 


The 


Or 7 
The Circumciſion of Cuxisr, 


AN D / 
The impoſition of the. name 
trade of F E SUS, | 
Ir t 
' Ott _ 
x 


V \ T Har ſtrange invention's this, what cruell art, 
In part ſo tender, ſenſible of paine, 

To'pur poore children to ſuch deadly ſmart ? 
und, @ Who would have thought, that God ſhould thts ors 
d- $o ſorc a burthen for all Abrahants Red, (daine 

That they as ſoon as they were born ſhould bleed? 


". 
-—<——- 


þ 


kts Was 'e not enough, poore Infants ſhed their teares 

P:ognaſticks of their ſuture miſeries ? ' 

Was 't not enough to move all eyes and eares | 

To pitie thew, their wailin and thei crics ? 

But they Eiſt oftave of their wrete hed life, 

Muſt -arpnefle feels of C_ knife ? F 
J 


3% - The Clreumeifin of Chriſt, audthi 


"RT4 3 
Such was the fouleneſſe of polluting fin, © 
That water onely could not purge the ſtaine} 
Water and bloud, both muſt rogether win 
Our pardon ; els we ſtill impure remainc. 
Repentant ſorrow-is too meane A price, 
It *rwere nor for a better ſacrifices 


4 : 
Gods (a) Teale, his figner Cirgumcifion 2%, 
The Jewes the letter, as now (h) Chriſtians bee z 


The ſeale is cut, the wax the flame doth paſſe, 
*Fhe paper's preffed hard. Who ere did fee 
Or paper, wax or ſealoyagkc anc of us, 
What 15 | 


*. - 


LART TS, 
(a) Kom.4.11 . (Þ) 2 Cor-3-3« 


5 


$0 to expoſtulate with God, or blame 

His doings toward us, how ſhould we dare, 
If he or make us paſſe afii tions flame, 

Or preſſe us hard with ſorrow and with care ; 
«+ Since all*s ro ſcale us up without frem fin, 


Whom he hath wris with Iincs of grace within ? 


« 


The Jewes Gods people were peculiarly, 

By coy 'nant ſtieight, and ſpeciall ſervice bound? 

In ſigne whereof Gad geve his liveric, 

Thaz they their fore-kins circumeile around ! 
Men on their fleeves their badges weare, 
Theſe in theirficſh inffecret theirs mult beare: 


'® 
" 


af 


Inſecrt 
ks doth 
To not 


All car 


To notre the circume? 
11 luſts, v 


Why ſhould it then 
( 


a their fl 


re 


hi 


That children thus 


Uncircumec!s 


They had © 


One was the 
For the ſame £09 


More ſtrange #* 


Apparant 0! the W 
So 


d, unchr iften' 


{ thoſe, 35 cheſe w! 
borh 3 they © 


C 


n 


uſe © 


_—_— kl w; 


7 


ch lurk and 


$ 


fo ſtrange uno 
CIrcCumeci 
4d; One 


we are nov 


9 


th us we ſee? 


eſh, in ſuch 2Par'» 
x myſteric 


Gon of the 


hea rt, 
therein lies 
piſcence 3 
on{cicnce» 


us ſeem@y 
ed be ? 
efteeme 


d 


ircumcis 
—_- 


he Lord and heirs * 
th and heavens 


, 
d given; 
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FI 
Dlood-lerting's for the lick t {o we were all; 


Nor could our owne veincs opening helpe us ought, 
Sick through the bruiſe of oar firſt Parents fall, 


Paſt helpe, paſt hope. cill ſtranger cure was wrought; 


Phyſirian bleeds tor his ſick Patient ; 


Man ſins, and God doth beare the punyſliment- 


T2 


So timely Chriſt his bloud beganro ſhed, 
In his ſo tender yeares, at cighntdayes old ; 
Cold, hunger, he before had luffercd, 
Extremities of want an hundred fold ; 

To rhake him perfe& in inhrmity, 

He now fecles ſmart as well as penury+ 


Fi 
SheSeyrall rimes Chriſt ſhed his precious blood; 
Now at his Circumciſion firſt of all, 


Next in his ſweat, when ro the ground a flood 
In huge great dryps of blood did trom him fall ; 


Then ar the piller (courg'd, with cords faſt bound; 
Wah thorns next afterward by foulgiers crown'd; 


14. 


Nail'd then unto the Crofſe both hand and foor ; 
His fide laſt pierecd through with ſpeare accurſt; 


So n9 part ſcap't, nor bodic, branch, nor roo, 
All were alunder riven, to pieces burſt ; 


Head,heart,and faceyhands,feer, backe,ſecret party 
No membcr free from feeling painc and (maze. 
m 


af 


h 


0! char « 
Were, i 
(Os rath 
Which w 
As he 
For u! 


ad he | 
When h 
This has 
bat hes 
Powt: 
A plc 


Impoſfition of the name of Joſm, yy 


iy 


O! char our reares In halfe that readlnes 
Were, to be ſhed for him, his ſufferings ; 
gle, (Or rather for our ſelves, our treſpaſles, 
Which made him ſufter ſuch, (0 grievous thingy,) 
ughe; As he his bloud had ready to be thed 
For us on all occaſions offered! 4 


16 
Rad he but ſhed his bloud this onely elme, 


When he was circumciſed, and no more ; 

This had been price ſathcient for all crime x 

but he, no niggard, hath in greater ſtore 
Powred it turth, that he might for our lake 


Aplcntcous, rich, a full Redegprion makes 


7 


Towhich great worke he now had atuall right, 
Tobe Redecmer of the world indeed, 
| True Saviour 7eſ's, cre he Feſics hight 2 
God would it fo, he had it fore-decreed, | 
That not his onely Sonne ſhould have that name, 
Ti!l he had ſomxewhat done to an_ the lam 
15 


Name, beau ny name, in heavy appointed earſt, 

Before all worlds ; from heavy n on earth declar'd 

By Angels mouth, to bleſſed (a) Marie firſt, 

And in a dreame to (b) Foſeps afterward ; | 
And by them both, what was to them reveal d, 
Now at his (c) Circumciſion ſign'dand ſcal'd- 


(3) Luke 1.3 1-(b)Maicb.1.23. (CJ HAEH-1. 2.5 Luh-2.2.2 


©. fs 
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19 
Name, glorious name, furmounting, paſſing far lnto 
The (a) names of Angels, all the Saints in blide, Wold 
As doth the Sun in light the meaneſt Rar : Hone) 
Name (b) above everic name that named is ! (a) Us 
; Art which heay'n, carth, and hell obeyſance make, Y Mo! 
| Angels and men doe bow, but Devils quake Suc 


(a) Heb.1.4+ (b) Epheſct.2 1, Phib3.9, 


30 


Name,pow'rfull nameyro doe all (a) works of wonder, Th% 
To (b) ſpeake new languages nere heard before, Like c 
To 6 caſt our Devils, = keep them under, But & 
To(d) heale the fick, the (c) blind to hh reſtore, I 44 40 
. To ( ) ſet upon their feet the maim'd and lame, Y Th 

To doe all this by His all-pow'rfull aame- Thy 


(a) Ads 4.30. (b) Mark.16-17. (c) 4s 16.18. Li 
10:17. (d) Zam-5-14. (c) 44s 9-17. (f )AG 36,16 


21 
Name, ſweeteſt name, wherein all health doth lyes A(a) 
Comfort of this, and hope of life ro come ; Engr 
(a) Befide no name giv'n under hearv'n, whereby Burt 
We can eſcape Gods everlaſting doome : More 
O Zeſi, Fe «4 ; name moſt lweertly ſounding Fe 


In mecciec, gracc, and goodnelle all abounding ” 
(4) 44s 4,12. .. 


F 


Impofciowf the naws of Jeſw, 


lnto the eare melodious harmony, 

Gald ro the eye, pearle of richeſt worth, 

Honey in mouth caſting deliciouſly, 

(a) Unto the ſmell ſweet oyntment 
Moſt comfortable cordiall ro the 
Such is this name ro theſe and everie part. 


(2) Cant. 1. 3+ 


Thou many tiles haſt, © Sayiour bleft, 


Rones in royall Diadem ; 


ot] 
But this far fur paſſes all che reſt, 
bs doth hjs fellowes the moſt precious gem * 
Thoſe Kubies, Emeralds, and Sapphyres blue, 
This the true Di'mond is for ſpark and huc+ 


A (a) royall name thou haſt upon t 
Engraven, King of King", and Lord 
But this in place more eminent and high, 
More comtort far to finfull men affords : 
Fel of Naxareth ; "twas (b) Pilates writ 
But moy'dby higher hand ; 'rwas Gods e 


Xa) Revelag 46. (b) Job.19.4p 


$8 The {rcvneiflonof (hrilt; aud thy 
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"This is thy nawe, (a) The Lond our Rightrouſudts «1 
What's righteouſnefſe to us, if we have none? 11, ;; 
What is it to be juſt and mercileſle 7 
'Tis Feſics makes that ours, brings theſe ro one 2 

(b) Mevcie and Truth are both here wt together, 


And Kighteoufneſſe and Peace have ft cacb ether, ()f! 
21F!, 
(a) Zer-2 3-6. & 33.26, (bY P8510 $.3 
26 
Thoa art (a) the prone t, juſt and trit _ 
| s 1 , | 
And ſhould'ſt rbou us accuſe, thou might'ſt ir do! - 


Thoa art the (b) Zadye, to give all men cheir due ; ' 
And ſhould'ſt thou us condemne,ſo might'ſt thou con © 5, 


Bur xt makes ther (c) Advocate, ro ſand And 

And plicad our cauſe for us at Gods right hand. 
(a) Revel. tr, 5. 19. 11, (b) AR. 10. 4% (> 

(c) Eſay 9.6. 1 Jobu 2.1, 
; 

a 27 Thou 
Thou (a) flendent beame of heaynly Ma xcſtie,: ed 
Thou charatley of Fathers perſon bright, F u 
Th' (b) «nſpotted mirrour art, eternally Th 


(<) Inhahytinganacceſvible light, (f) 
. This makes thee(d) Youderſull,that we admire thee; 
Bur Jeſs makes us love and to defire thee. (a) 


(a) Heb. 3, 34 (b) #3, 7-26+(C) 1:Tinb.16; 
Ve 


(d).Eſay 9. 6. 
Tho. 


- Jnpoftienif the wwe of Jafa” 5p 
23 


Thiu art (a) (b' ecernell Pathey;'(b) ff autleft; 

ht fefu makes thee borne of Virgin mother; 

Thou (c) Son of God, _ all ages paſt; 

hut Fſs makes thee (d) Son of man, (e) our brother; 
To come from heav'n,with finfull fleth ro(f)dwell, 

p That thou mighr'ſt be our truc (g) Emanaet. 


(a)Efay 9.6. (b)Revel. 1-1 2, (c)Luber.g5, (d) MANN, 
$.30, (ce) Heb.2-11. (f) Jobn 1:14-(g) Eſay 7.144 


ſeas 


, 


29 
Thou are appointed (a) Hcire of earth and heav'ny 
6 Thou art a (5) King to reigne for evermore ; 
| Thou art a (c) Prieſt ordained to make even 
a. & Iwixt God and man thar elſe uncancel'd core s 
But Feſiss "ris that parts th* inheritance, 
And to be Kings and Prieſts doth us advance. 


(a)Heb.r.2z. (b)Lake 1.33-(c)Pſal.1 10-4 Heb-717» 
(d) Reveb 1.6. 


30 


Thou are the (a) Lord of Hof# ; 'tis Feſt makes 

Thee 'gainſt our deadly encmyes to fight: 

(d) The mighty God ; "tis Jeſs undertakes 
or us and our defence to uſe his might ? | 
Thou (c) Captaine(d) Prince of peace, the (ec) devils for 
(f) Mans decreſt ſriend ; "tis Fef makes thee (0. 


(a) Eſay 47.4 (b)E(ay 9.6.(c)Heb.2-10-(d)Efay 9.6s 
(e) Gen. 34 15+ (f) £14e 13, 4+ Job bye 14, 15o? 


t; 


86 Tho Diitimiifeiaf (brit, endl 


Jy 
Thou artthe (a) Word, which yer we never ſhould ©" Thou 2: 
Have heard, if Jeſus had not it reveal'd: Vhooy 
Thou haſt that (b) ſecret name which no man could  WThou a 
Come ts the knowledge of, ro all conceal'd ; Whole | 
Burt Feſics ſhall ro us both thet make knowne, But-} 
And give us name as (c) ſecret of our owne, Heal 
(a) 7oh.1-2. Revel 19.13. (b) Revth ig at 
(c) Revelne17, 

33> bi 
Thou art the (a) Chriſt, the (b) bleſſed promir'd ſed; I Thou ( 
Bur Zeſus 'ris, - promiſe doth falfll : bur L) 
Chriſt gives the name ; bat Chriſtians we indeed Thou 
From 7eſus are : COLInE us ſtill: ) As nor 
Chriſt ſhewes that thou thy [elfe (c) Anointed att, Bur 
Bur Jeſus of thine (d) anion gives #s part. And 
(a) Matth.16.16. (b Gen.1a:3 and 22.18, (c) 4 I (4) Ke 
19.38. Heb.1-9. (d) 1 70b.2.20,27- () 

33 


Thou art the (a) 'Fell-be/gved, (b) Bride-groome chaſte, © Thou 
The Church thy * Darkmg is, thy 4 Spouſe, thy * Dow; If But 


"Tis eſs makes the contra, joynes them falt Thou 
In mutuall romiſe of each others love : Bur y 
Tis Feſu the (f ) marriage conſummate LL 
Which Angels ſhall for ever ccelcbratc- 'Ti 


(a) Cavt.r,1s. (b) Matt.g.15- and 25-1, (c)Cantth 
U Cale 4-L, (£) Cant.3il 4s & $5.2. AG __ 


j 


 Jingoſitionaf the neme of Jafule' On 


34 


ſhou art thar pirifull (a) Samaritan, : 

Whooyle and wine do'ft powre into our waunds z 

Thou art the- pious, haly Pelican, | 

Whoſe / bloud to help thy dying brood aboungs ! 1 
But 


EE 


eas *ris, that makes thee this and more, 
Health to the fick, the dead life to reſtore. 


(a) Lak 10.33, 34. (b) Job 6.5 3, &c. 


35 


6d; I Thou (a) Lyon art of evibe of Judab ſtrong ; 
but Lyon is fierce beaſt ro reare and rent : : 
Thou art a (b) Lamb ; bur Lamb all beafts among 
As none it doth, no harme it can prevent : 
H Bur Zefies makes thee (c) Lamb for ſacrifice, 
And (d) Lyon to deſpoile our Ales. 


kt i (4) Kevel.5.5. (b) Eſay 5 3-7- Afb 8.32. (c) Job.r.29k 
(d) Hoſta 11.10, and 13.7,8- 


z6 


is, & Thou art the (a) Head, wherein all life remaines, 
«; Bur yer the body is ſtark, Riffe, and dead ; 
Thou art the (b) Yine, whoſe root the ſap comtainesy 
Bur yet the branches drie and withered? 
'Tis Jeſus doth the members feed and nourith z 
'Tis Feſns doth the branches make to flourith 


(a) Epheſ<1.22+ Coloſſ. 1.18 (b) Job.a5 ty 


4 


h 


: 


” 
” A 
FL@w .. - - =o uauonoe#e ey > > Ow O_—_—— _ Ri ea eu es. i 
—_ 
# 


6d The Cirmmmrifionof Chriſt;andth 


37 


Thou (a) Shepherd are, thy flocke is all thy carey 
a Jeſu makes it ſo,) them to defend : 

hou Shepherd art ; for them thou daſt not ſpare 
CTis Feſu makes it thus ) thy life to ſpend ; 

To leave the (b) ninctic nine, heay'ns 4ngeb there, 

To ſceke out one loſt ſheepe, poore nabeties 


() 7ob. 10. 11. (b) La4* 15. 4 
33 


Thou artthe («) Faygthe * Trath, the * Life, we breath; 
But way as wxowuth, path witroden quite, 
And truth «a/augbt, life unto us but dea'h ; 
Till Zeſu guide our four-Reps forth aright, 
Till Th doch truths goſpell preach, 
y/ Till Fes ſhew us how we heav'n may reach. 


(a) Joh. 14. 6. 


———— n———_—— 
- 


o 


J9 


art the (a) Dome, bur lock't and barred faft; 
artthe (c) WMvinz Breed, which none can taſt; 
he (4) Treaſure bid, which none erc ſaw! 


all, Key, Bucket, Knife,and Light, 
Grow, and «at, and bring to febe, Y 


d) Maith. 13. 44. Coloſ. 3. 3, 


hou art the(b)#e4,bur deep whence none can draw 


4 Gere. s (b) Ferems. 21 3+ (c) John 6 5h 
| what 


Fo 


at othe 
% 4,4 be, 
ac othe 
mere 
bl this { 
relic 


Impoſition of the name of Jeſiu., 65 ' 


40 


ar other dicles of magnificence 

ze be, of gloric, royall majeſtic z 

ac other names of (weeter excellence, , 
} mercie, love, divine and heavenly z 

q this of Feſiss all comprized arc, 

Ir elle by it they be exccededffarres 


47 
4 to us be what thy name imports, 
ina, our loſt oules healfb to regaine ; 
Ant Every oncy which unto thee re(or 
uy like Redemption thr irftill obratne'; 
ſharwe and they, may unto Heavens King, 
ind rothe Lamb, G) Salvation everbng, ; 


(8) Aevele 7-1 66 as a 


3.3.0 4.3.3; 
/ 
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The Argument. 


The walley of * Jehoſhophar 
Deſcribed ts : the world hath '* end 
Zy ſcorching flames. ( brift after that 
Downe unto © judgement doth deſcend, 


| The trumpets ſownd” doth raiſe the dead ; 
e thrones ave ſer; by _— bri qhr 


The good from ' bad are ſevere 
T he books laid® oge bring alt to light. 


Heavy # for the godly v: 8 ah 'd, 


Hell is wnjult mens } reward 


Pe re ran grrgnngtnyt 


MISE- 


% 


- 


C4 


MISERERE 


MET 
DOMINE. 


| 
Sleepe or wake, in dreame or rrance, 
When foules be free, and bodies thrall ; 
I cannot tell, but by fome chance, 
Thus unto me it did befall. 
Me thought, (the thought doth me appall; ) 
But 'gainſt this feare, Lord, ſtrengthen me, 
And now for help to thee I call, 
M' forere me: Domine. 
z 
Me thought, I was (where was I trow ? ) 
In a large place, more long than wide ; 
And it was deepe and lay tull low : 
A huge high wall did on chis hide 
From a reat Ciric it divide. 
Whoſe buildings faire when I did ſee, 


How foule 1 leem'd ! then ſtreight I cride, 
Miſerere mer Domune. 


A 4 


2 Aſiſerere mei Domine. 


On t'6ther fide rhe farthe? board; 

Did riſe a tnount, or prettic hill, 
With Palmes and Olive-rrees around, 
Beſct by cunning workmans $kill. 

Their fruirfulneile upbraids me ill, 
I ſhould of good fo barren be ; 
For which and all I have done 311, 
Miſercre mes Domine- 


Thirowour the midſt a ſtreame did run, 
Whoſe ſhadic banks, as arbour there, 
Did promiſe ſhelter from the Sun, 
When hc was mounred in his ſphere : 
Whole warers clcere as Chr y {tall were 
Yer could not cleanſe one ſtaine from mc; 
But 1 am forc'd tocric for fca: Co 
Miſercre mes Donne. 
F 
Ar the Sonrh point TT ſaw a place, 
F never ofthe like heard cell 
On carth beſide :; ir bare the face 
In atl reſemblance like to hell, 
Where Sprires and Fiends inhabir fell. 
Lord, of thy boundlefle charitie, 
Thar I with chem may never dwcll, 
AMiſcrore mi Dome 
: 6 
A hollow brazen Idoll ſtood, 
Berweene whoſe armes in cruell wiſe, 
Vas ſhed poore harmelefic infants blood, 
By wickcd ſtrang: unheard device. 
Burgrant mc berrer facrihce, 
Which 1 may offer, Lord, to thee 
With conrrite heart and humble cries, 
Milcorere mc: Domine. 


' 


Atiſerere mes Domine. 


7 


Save that in body twas a many 
It of a Calfe had head and skull, 
Wherecon 4 crpwne was placed than : 
Under whoſe feet aniron pany 
Much like 2 furnace I did {ce. 
Then 1 to thinke of thee began, 
M ſer ve Mts Domune. 
3 
Such flames the fire did upward ſend, 
The Idoll cherewith, red hor grew: 
Into the armes of crucll Ficnd 
[he parents then their children threw: 
What outcries fierce did thence enſue! 
Fiom ſuch kmbraccments keep thou me z 
Thar no ſuch kiadnefſe me accrne, 
Miſcrere me: Domne- 


Whar heart could at their cries but carne, 

Save ſuch as were with icon ſcar'd ? 
Which they with drums & trumpets ſtern 

Nid ſeeke t9 drowne,and yoyces rear'd; 

Enough to make the Fiends afcard. 
Such muſigk nothing pleaſcth me ; 

A thouſand times 'tis berter hcard, 

( Maſerere Wes Dome. 
10 

So long T1 logkt, ll I beheld 

The I1doll >roke downe for the nonce x 
The place of a moſt pleaſant field, 

A dungkill made of dead mens bones! 

What man is he ſuch hap bemones ? 
Bur ſhew me, Lord, thy mercie free, 

Who crie to thee with pixcous groney 

Miſcrere mes Domiae. 

A « 


I wit 


4 Hiſerere mei Domine. 


I 
I wiſt nor all this while, what place 
It was, wherein I then did ſtand ; 
Till looking neerer me a ſpace, 
I ſaw ſome ſepulchers at hand, 
And graves as thick as ſea (hore ſand, 
And one did ſceme repar'd for me, 
Until my leflon {had ſcan'd, 
Miſcrere met Domene- 
12 
It ftrooke ſuch rerrour te my heart, 
Not fully yet recovered, 
I ſhooke and trembled everiec part, 
+ To lee me fo environtd i 
I fem 'd my felfe as one halki-dead 
Till 1 had made roceurte £6 thee. 
And ju a\ od (61 hg rid from di oal, 
MV [4 OV0 4} Damind 
T1 
When then wy (p'rirs revurned were, 
| call in mind, how chat it might 
Some Church-yard be, appoineed the r6, 
Belonging © that Cirie bright x 
I cheiſed A and gheſt aright, 
I wwrn'd my thought, and (aid ro thee, 
Betore 1 leave this prefent light, 
Miſorere meh Dom ne. 
i4 
To Mrengthen this conceit of mine, 
A farms Temple Nately built, 
oy over It did Nine, 
Wi (poten and rowers tichly fgilr x 
No colt thereon wi counted pile, 
tt Heav'n it fire did femme © be; 
Whither bring me, a+ | hopes they wile, 
Miſivere wel Damn. 


Miſertre mei Domine, 


5 
And under it this vale did lye, 
Whereof it had the proſpeR cleare. 
The one was low, the other high 
And did as fort and trench appeare. 
I in the trench could not come neare 
To ſcale the fort + which grant thou me, 
And when 1 ſhall ao more be here, 
M\ſerere mer Domune- 
16 
Thus wondring at the things 1 ſaw, 
The objetts faire before mine dyes ; 
Ne hind me ſtr a1 ger _P did dr aw 
Mine eye-light back 4 did furmile 
I ſaw & fearctull finonke af the. 
I rwrn'd about the « aule to oe, 
"T was time, 1 think, ro ule my criey 
Miſirere Med DD MMC, 
7 
My thovghte was fries bus whence It Caine, 
| could not vel 3; And ſuddenly 
Ir buy ſt into a hideous flame 
Which over-run 11 by and by, 
And burned fierce in earth and «hie. 
Lord, be chou gracious unto me, 
And when the world in flames ſhall friz, 
Miſcrive ww Domnune 
if 
Theaire with winds both ferce & ſtrong 
And mi ghtie (tor nes rem peſtions grows 
T lun l, ' and thunderbolts amor'gg : 
And everie viſage blacknefle drew, 
Fr, ſvare of what (howld then on'!ue. 
Mit IT thou, | ord, 1nd (ſhelrer me ; 
And when theft things (hall thine be five, 
Miſireve WH D anime. 


*6 Miſerere mei D omine. 


19 
The waves upon an heap did ſand ; 
The ſca and floods did monſters (cnd 
Aa Of chouſand tapes upon the land, 
Which ſuch diſaſters did portcnd, 
As men were ev'n at their wires end; 
Before, © Lord, this day 1 ſee, 
Grant I my finfull life may mend, 
Miſerere m4 Domune. 
20 
The plagues of Zgype ten times told, 
Compar'dto this were nothing ſo, 
Which did exceed a thouſand fol ; 
More like-ro Sodomes overthrow, 
When Lot was forc'd from thence to goe- 
As thou didſt him, deliver me ; 
And whentheſe daves ſhall come of woe, 
Miſrreove mics Domnme. 
21 
The heavn & 'carth-were from their henge 
Diſ-joynrted quute out of their frame 3 
Now that of finners him to venge, 
Che Lord in hisgreat furic came !? 
That neither did appeare the ſame. 
Bar pur thy YEN geance far from me . 
And guilcie though 1 be of blame, 
Miſer, YO Pits Dorn 


 * 
-— 


Fn as a clock, of hor"loge like, 
Whieh elſe doch keep his p »yſcs juſt, 
When th'howre is come for kim to ſtrike, 
Makes ſuch a noyſe, (and needs he muſt) 
As he from all his weights were thruſt. 
Lord in that howre that I ſhall be 
Difolv'd, and turned into duſt, 
Miſerere mes Dom ne. 


Miſerere mri D oneine. 


ST 
So now this world's laſt minute come, 
Thar his huge fabriek needs muſt break, 
Such Fideous noyle did come him from, 
Thunder did to it ſeeme a creake. 
Lord, when I ſhall be fick and weake, 
Vir chou mine extremirtic, 
And when I ſhall nor know, nor [peake, 
Miſcrere mo: Domunc. 
24 
The pow'rs of heav'n were thaken all, 
The Moone waxrt red, as red as blogd, 
The ſtars trom out their ſpheres did tall ; 
The Sun himſelie in dolefull mood 
All our of order dark'ned ſtood. 
When outward light 1 cannor (ce, 
The inward-fend which is more good; 
Miſerere me; Doimme. 
25 
The lights of heav'n were quenche and our; 
What I'ght had they below here then ? 
Such Eghr they had, (betr'r been withour) 
A brighe light fre did all chings bren, 
Both works of narure and of men 
When this great diſmall day ſhall be, 
Which tongue cannot exprefic nor pon, 
M1ſererc mor Domn-. 
26 
Kings houſes and their rrcafuries, 
With gold and filver richly fraught, 
In cinders now and aſhes lics, 
Coniam'd by fire.: There was nor ought, 
ut by the flame was broughe to nought. 
In thee therrler my treafure be, 
And berrter leffon me be raughr, 
Miſerere mos Domnne. 


8 HMiſerere me D omine. 


27 
Townes, Cities, Forts, and Ciradels ; 
Secke ſtronger holds, che fire ſoone bids. 
Colofles great, and all things els, 
Huge Obelisks and Pyramids, 
The rage of this fierce flame ftrair yds. 
Bur that 1, like the children three, 
May be preſery'd the fre amids, 
Miſerere me Domine. 
28 
Nor herb, nor grafſe, nor branch was left, 
Nor orchard, garden, land, nor field ; 
All was of everic thing bercft ; 
Nor fruit, nor tree WV fruit mighe yeild: 
No [{peare for Souldier fierce to wicld. 
Thais onely did remaine from thee, 
For me to uſe as ſpeare and ſhicld, 
Miſerere mc3 Domine. 
29 
Bird, beaſt, or carrell rhere was none, 
No one thing that might ſerve for meat ! 
Hig': time it was the world was done? 
All were diſſolved by this heat, 
Into their elements, *twas ſo grear. 
How then could I have ſcaped free ; 
But that ro thee I made retreat, 
Miſerere mer Domune- 


— 


0 
The world thus empriec quie and bare 

Of her inhabitants did remain : 
Meanewhile another objec rare 

Miae eyes and thoughts did enrertaine. 

Before I lee ſuch Coke agiine, 
As then me ſecem'd ; Lord, firſt ro me 

To come in {p'rit doe nor refraine, 

Mijerere mi; Domine. 
I faw 


Miſerere mai Domaune. 
31 
EE I ſaw one comming in the skic, 
A man he ſcem'd, and fo he was, 
Clothed in robe of Majeſtic, 
Which did the ſnow for whicenclle paſſes 
His fect were like © burning brallc- 
So rerrible he ſeem's ro me, 
That downe I fell, and cri'd, Alas, 
Myiſerere mit Domine. 


33 
His count'gance brighter chan the Sung 
Dazling my weak and fceble eyne, 
When he Fi ummer courle doth run, 
: In greater force and ſtrength did ſhine- 
When thou thy Saintsſhale purge & ine 
Of all their drofle, then think on me, 
To make my body like as thunc, 
Miſerere mei Domige. 


33 

Before him there an Angell bore 

A bloudic Croflc in Azure keld ; 
Diſgraceful once, bur now none more 

Renowned Eniigne borne on ſhield : 

Grant I may never weapon wield, 
Bur ſuch as thon thalr give to me, 

And will, 1 hope, the conquett yeild, 


Myiſerere met Dormuae. 


34 
Upon his head a Crowne did fir, 
Reſembling tbornes, but 'twas of go.d; 
Like ſcepres int his hand, as fit, 
A Souldiers ſpeare. More might be wid, 
But Lno longer could debole 
Make me hercatter thee ro ee, 
. And when [leave this carthen mold, 
Miſtrere mez Donne, 


10 Aiſrrere mei Domine. 


$] 
My ſight was dimm'd,my hearing drown'd, 
©. owes a yoyce {ound in mince eare, 
Which all my ſcnles did confound, 
And made my heart-ſtrings burſt for ſcare. 
l pray'd and ſhed forth many a teare. 
When x ths dorh come in truth to be, 
Which &did then conceive to hceare, 
Miſtrere mes Domaine. 
q6 
The vyoyce whether more loud or (hrill, 
I cannot tell for certaintic 2 
I heard it throw the aire ro thrill, 
As if it would have rent the wkie- 
I fell downe flat, and preſently 
I cri'd, a ſhller voice to me 
Send, Lord, of mertic, cre I die, 
Miſerere mes Dowune. 


7 
As when the Judges of Ade 
Their circuit ride,when neere they come; 
Where they in moſt unpartiall wiſe, 
Offenders meane to judge and:doome, 
A trumpet doth proclaime theiv room» 
Shew tindneſſe then, 0 Lord, ro me ; 
And when thow ſpare nor Knight nor Groom, 
Miſcrere me: Domune« 
35 
Such noyſc, me thought, I then did heare, 
But lowder far than was the thundes,  , 
An Angell ſcem'd with rrumper cleare; 
Then to proclaime the worlds great wonder, 
His comming wha keeps Devils under. 
Then lift I up my heart ro thee ; 
When4tiowthe ſheepe. and goars do'ſtſundcr, 
Mijcrere mes Doane | b 
Wizn 


39 
When God at firſt did give the Law 
On Sinai-mouiit ro liracl ; 
The people then ſuch thundrings ſaw, 
That did their hearts ſubdue and quell ; 
Thunder and lightning, trumpec fell, 
And mountaine ſmoaking? All to me 
Such leflon ſeems ro reach full wells 
Al were me: Dom. 
40 
In manner as it hi {t was givens 
[he Law was then required fo z 
Thundrings & lightnings ſeen from heav'ny 
And ſmoake ; and trump heard loud te blow, 
Te render hnners ſhame and woe. 
Thea cri'd I, Lord, and faid to thee, 
Sin and tranſgreſſion keep me fro, 
Miſerere me: Domine- 


41 
The found did many ſounds beger, 
The vale with eccho's did re d; 
As if ten thouſand voyces mer, 
It made the aire thfrowourt reſound, 
And pierc'd the cavernes under ground. 
O may I, when theſe things ſhall be, 
Pure in thy tight, and cleane be found, 
Miſerere me: Domune- 
42 
The tombs flew ope that inſtant then, 
The graves delivered nptheir dead; 
And CA! kaſles WAxt It ing mcn, 
Whilſt bodies joyned to their head, 
Drie bones wich fleth were covered. 
From grave of fin tirſt raiſe crhou me, 
And when 1 lye in deaths duſt bed, 


Mife rere mis: Domine. 


Great 


T2 MAdiferere mei Donne. 


4 
Great multirudes there addenly, 
Ere I was *ware, abour me ſtood ; 
A ſtrangely mixed company, 
Of whom ſome bad, and ſome were good; 
Same joy'd, ſome rav'd as they were wood- 
Bur grant me, Lord, thy mercie frec 
That I may cric in berter mood, 
Miferere mer Domine. 


44 
By this the Judge was now deſcended, 
Wirth t: 0opes of Saints and Angels bleſt, 
Thouſands of thouſands him attended, 
To doc him their obſervance beſt- 
When I am dead and laid ro reſt, 
Then thinke, I pray thee, Lord, of me, 
And grant to me this one requeſt, 
Aiferere mes Domane. 
45 
Downe being come, there then was ſer 
Over the mount a ſumptuous throne, 
More coſtly than of {ſmootheſt jer, 
Of gold, of pearle, or pretious ſtone ; 
Which far away moſt dociens ſhone- 
Lord, when thou in thy Majeſtic 
Shale come, then liſten ro my money 
Miſcrere me; Dom ne. 
46 
Ar fs right hand a little by 
There fate a mother maiden Qicene, 
In faireſt ſcar of Ivyorie, 
And the far fairer ro be ſcene, 
In golden veſture bright and ſheene. 
Thy righteouſnefſe impart ro me, 
Which is Sainrs clothing white & cleane, 
Miſerere mes Domune. 
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Miſarrre mes Donnac. 


47 

Twelve other thrones in order fat, 
Prepared there I did efpy ; 

Where ſo many Elders-grave did fir ; 
Bur one was voyd, and I askr why ? 
'Twas ſaid, for toule confpiracie- 

Logd, grant I never traytour be 2 
'or other faulrs before I dye, 

Miſcrere mes Domune. 
43 

Bur for that one that empric ſcem'd, 

In roome and ſtead thereof, addreſt, 

With double recompence I deem'd 
Two others, like unto the reſt, 

By Ancients twaine, as they, paſſcſt. 

The meaneſt place, Lord, grant co mcy 
It ſhall ſufhce, among the bleſt, 

Miſirere me; Domane. 


49 
Thrones there beſide were many plac'd, 
Where Patriatks ſate and ov mag old, 
Victorious Martyrs, Vir gins chaſte, 
And others more than could be told, 
That were in booke of life enrol'd, 
And one, I hope, prepar'd for me : 
Wherefore in mercic me bchald, 
Miſererc mes Donne. 


ſo 
And now of thoſe extinguithe lights 


Which erſt while hone in higher ſphere, 


No miſle was had ; to all mens fights 
New frmament did brighter there, 


New Sun, new Moone, new Stars appearey 


Shine, Sun of righteouſnefle, on me, 
By glorie there, by grace-light here, 
Miſtrere mes Dom ne. 


/ 


mn 4iſerere mes Dowine, 


'T 
' Seats, many elſe there were prepar 'd, 
To be poſſeſt by them alone, 
Who meet were x © he for ſuch reward, 
For all the blefled Saints each one ; 
To ht above in heav'nly throne. 
Mong whom one ſeat I beg of thee, 
Thar 1 may fir widh chan anon, 
Miſcrere mrs Dom nes 
0) 
Meanewhile ro their employment great, 
The Angels did themſelves berake, 
"Twixt ſheepe & goars, 'ewixt tares and whede 
(As them their before beſpake) 
A ſeparation juſt to make. 
Amongſt the ſheep, Lord, number me, 
And ſlave me for thy mercie ſake, 
Miſtrere me; Dom ne. 


5 

The juſt rhen ftraightwa Ll as the ſpark : 

From flame ſenz up, afoft didflie;') 
Or as the Eagle, or the Lark, 

Or as the Angels, mounted high, 

To meer their Saviour in the sKic« 
When this hall be, Lord; ler nor me 

Be left behind; but when I cric, 


Mifrrere mes Domne. 


#4 
Where they.their place at his right hand 
Did take, appointed them betore ; 
Whilſt wicked men below did ftand 
To the left fide, which made them fore 
Lament their caſe , and loudly roarc , 
weep and waile z But thou tor me, 
And | better things, 1 hope, in tore, 
a Miſererc mics Downes 
Here 


Miſerere mei Demine. 


io 
Here might 1 fee amidſt the throng 
Great bees and Emperourts 
' Without reſpe@ the rour , 
| Thelr Parbuckes and es, 
Conſuls, Pratextates, Senarours, 
Bur that my pace may ever be 
Amongſt thy heavenly Courteours, 
Miſtrere mel Domene- 
T 
Their Scepters, Crownes, and Diadems, 
Their Benches, Scars, & Thrones of Rare, 
Their robes, their rich and coſtly gems, 
Their honours priz'd at 100 high rate, 
All ſubje& to ung common fate, 
Were fled and gone. Grant that to me, 
Which (hall endure beyond all date, 
Miſerere me; Domine. 
$7 
Judges,that erſt were wont £06 fir, 
Now ſtood ; and rhey that ſemcence gave 
Againſt delinquents, yow were gquity 
:xpeCing like themielves wo have, 
And nothing could that jadgment wave. 
I am no Judge, yet juſt would de:z 
Though for { bo | have nothing, @ve 
Miſrrere mes Domun-. 


{$ 
One there amongſt the reſt I (pi'd, 
His caſe was not, as it was, w 
He judg'd his Judge : So cloſe he hid, 
I could not ſay, Behold the man ! 
He wrung his hands, that waſhe them thang 
The fight of him diſmayed me ; 
But 1 will on as I began, 
Miſererc mes Domincs 


16 Afiſerere mes Domine, 


; fp 
Not far I fawa lucklefle cruc 
Of wretched miſcreant Trayrors bold; 
Who ſome their Maſters —_— flue, 
And ſome them to their deaths had (old, 
With plors contriv'd a thoaſfand-fold. 
Of their bad counſels ler not me 
Partake, but ſtil as ev'r of old, 
Miſerere me; Domne. 
60 
A caitife wretch was firſt ywis, 
His neck ſtood tire, as 'r had been broke : 
Sweet ſlov'nly mouth he had to kifle ; 
Bur neck far fitter for the yoke : 
A halter *'rwas thar did him choke. 
'T was he betray'd thee, Lord ; yer he 
Had pardon'd been, had he bur ſpoke, 
Miſerere mez Domine. 
61 
Next to theſe Trayrors ſuting beſt, 
A rout of neth murd'rers ſtood, 
Who inhumanely meſt unbleſt, 
Unkindly and thnat'rall brood, 
Embrew'd their wicked hands in blood- 
From fins as theſe (Ul! keep me free, 
And thoughlI be not perfe& good, 
Miſerere m1 Dominc. 
63 
'Mongit theſe the firſt was one, thathad 
His righteous brother Alaine : and why ? 
Th'ones offering good, and his was bad. 
A mark he had to know him by, 
He ſhooke and trembled fearctully. 
When offered *twas, yet had not he 
The grace, which I now beg, tocrie, 


M;ſtrere mei Domine. 


T8 


Miſerrre mei Domine, 


Ez 

To think what numbers there were then, 
Of lyars, theeves, adulterers, 

Proud, coverous, envious, angrie mens 
Gluttons, and drunkards, idellers, 
Turks, Pagans, and Idolaters, 

And thouſands mo; It makes me flee, 
To pray 'mongſt thy true worſhippers, 

Miſerere me; Domune. 
64 

And Chriſtians roo, (too great a ſtore) 
Of Hereticks and Hypocrires, 

And ſecret Atheiſts many more, 
Vow-breaking Monks and Anchorites, 
And Judaizing Hermaphrodites. 

When theſe appeare for all to ſee, 
(Which their deſerving well requires) 

Miſerere me; Dome. 
65 

The Judge began now to proceed, 

The books were opegthe rolls were ſpred, 

And everic word and cvill deed, 

And everie thought examined, 
According to the things there read. 

Grant me in mine account tos thee, 

Thar I may, Lord, be berrer ſped ; 
Miſerere me; Domune. 
66 

The ſummons made there fit came in 
An ugly creature, monſtrous, vile ; 

Of no one ſhape, made up of lin, 

Who Pracus-like with cunning wile, 
Did at his pleaſure all beguile. 

But that he doe nor cozen me, 

And wickedly my foule dchle, 
Miſirere me; Domine. 


Sometime 


if Afiſerers mel Domine. 


67 
Sometime a Serpent, Dragon fell ; 
Sometime he Rem 4 Lyon ftour ; 
Sometime an Angell, bur from hell ; 
And ſometime lightning, quickly out : 
Such thouſand ſhapes he bore about. 
But thine owne image grant to mc, 
That I may never be wichour, 
Maiſerere met Dome. 
68 
His ſhape was now a ſhapcleſle fend, 
Ready with his rude griping pawes, 
, All that he met to teare and rend, 
And to devuure with open jawes ; 
Who never (cared God, ne lawes- 
Burt that 1 not in danger be, 
Of his ſharp, nnonr renting Clawer, 
Miſoyere 0 Dom nr, 
69 
: An Angell led him in a chaijne 
Of maſſe, huge and pond'rous weight ! 
And after him an ugly traine 
Of beaſtly ſprices that foll-wid freight ; 
Monſtrous they were in length and height- 
Let not their hereeneſle rroublo me, 
Bur thou for all cheir devillith ſleight, 
Miſirere mes Donne. 
79 
Preſented there before the Throne, 
In hght of Heavens high Majeſtie | 
They were art aigned one by ones, 
Of no lighter conſpiracie, 
Than treaſon gainit their Soveraigne high. 
Wir ler me falle, Lord, never be 
I © King "Or thee | bait 4 A<£ louſly 
Mijererd WL Damian: 


. ” 
T 114 cs 


1 lens 


A AC 


Thendirement read was fitgighe confelt 


(Too plaine it was robe den!'d) | % 
Bur yer chere was vne {nat tequ 

They ſaid they bad' didy 7 

Strange thing for ſuch as G At * 


When Devils dare thus be of thee, 
How may 1 hope; when I have cri dy 
Miſerere me; Dome. 
”2 
Reſpite they did defue (ol 
25 they kim doe fome rvice m 
There was, they ſaid, there inthe thrang; 
Whom whey defir'd ro brin eollghg 
One, as themſclves, as wi gh& 
Bur, Lord, from ſuch deliver me, 


Who '"ſcuſe themſelves by railing ſpight; 


Miſtrere mel Domine. 


73 
Reſpire they cri'd, and *twas For ( 
rf was not for love ro juſtice 
Nor God, nor goodnefle, nor rights 
But for the hate they mankind borey 
Whom they perverted had before. 
But their falſe words (all nov tuite rory 
If I doe crie, and nere give orty, 
Miſtrere mei Doming. 


74 
Tl:cir boone with vantage granted wary 
Both to acculs and to ror mene, 
Such as in judgement could nor paſſe, 
Nor be of crime found Innocent. 
And to their baliney —_— they were 
And this boone grant thouz Tord, ro mes 
That they havo nor their miſchicfes beats 
Miſirerc mth Daming, 
IJ -7 


LEY M{ereve word Donwend. 
” 
Then to'r they wens wiah tron aflailes + 4 | 


To gaine [4 fort already won L 4 I [ 
Striving with might and #hajrit availey 1 
To get the field; the bariell done ; 
Accuſe or ri, in point all's one : 
Th'accuſed could not light worſe be 3 ? 
Such deſp'rate calc that I may ſhun 
Miſcrere mei Domine. | 
76 
Tis not ſufficient to accule b bb i 
If 'rwere,whathghcould gililes prove ? 
Their mind;y greater $04 buſc, 
Whom they from igoodries carinat movey 
Who God doecon fearc and love. 
That they no malice have ro me, 
My hearg oy lp. 6x aboyc, 


Miſtrere nei Domine. 
J 


277 
Then all was jufbas nothing done, : 
The matter had ſuch exigence 
Ir was come where it beguwu» 
LUnro the + ws referancc, 
As to the ſureſbevidences :- - 
Lord, fince a jy there ſhall be, j 
Let me find thy ihdences 
Maiſtrere mes Dommnes 


Nought there was hidden,nought conceal d 
From his all-piergings ſearching eye ; 
Bur all and eve thing reveal, :- 
And manifeſted openly RTE: Ls kt 
(The good, the bad fig dottveſpile>) :: 
Grant me therefore nnlczenoe #8) + 
And when shou corm'ſtuny heart to tries 
Meiſerere mc Domincs 


: 
- 
F 


The 


Miſerere wel Domine. 


by 79 


The Saints their good deeds there had ſhowne z 
Thelr alrhes, which not their left hand kmew 3 
Their faſts, their pray'rs, all were made knowney 


Unto the common, publike view- 
O ler me fill my beſt deeds rucs 
That I may not their trumpet be, 
Bur fti1] for mercie to rhee ſue, 
Miſerere mes Domine. 
80 
Th'un godly *Il they had done noughr, 
Their wicked, range hypocrites ; 
All unto light was then corch brought, 
Their fained friendſhip, and theur lies, 
With thouſand devillith ſubrilcies. 
Lord, let my fins be knowne ro mey 
Bur nor in jadgement *gainſt me riſt« 
M1 ſirere mes Domine. 
fr 
It was no boot then to refuſe, 
To plead delay, or make defence, 
There could not be for ro accuſe. 
A fairer, ſtronger evidence, 
Then of their owne bad conſcience, 
But I will cak* this for my plea, 
Betore that I doe goe from hence, 
Myiſcrere mei Domine. 
+ 
Their conſcience, which as cOpie tane 
From Gods owne book, his hand and deed 
Was its true perfect counrerpanc, 
50 plaine, one might it running read. 
O that my beoke with thine agreed! 
To keep true ſcore, that I mig" t free 
Lament my fins, and crie at necd, 
Miſcreve met Donune 
B 2 
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r 
Such accuſation then was aid, 
Such witnes their ewn conſcience gaye ; 
As that the nought at all gaine-ſaid, 
Yer could they not for mercie crave ;] 
"The time was palt, the time to ſavce 
© l:t it not be fo with me; 
A Plalme of mercic let mc have, 
Miſerere me: Domine. 


b4 
Whar now remain'd, but things appearing 
As then they did,lo cleare aad plaine ; 
What needed there a fartifter hearing ? 
When pris'ners do themſelves arrajgnes 
How can the Judge his doome refraine ? 
And yet thou wile, _ mouyghtr it bc, 
And when I jndge my ſclte to painey 
Miſerers me; Domine, 
8y = 
No more adoe, to ſentence then 
The Judge prepar'd, and hi'd him fall, 
Bur joying more in laving mens, 
Than puniſhing for what .is paſt, 
Abſoly'd at 6e(t, condeipn'd at laſt. 
That I before too late ir be, 4 
Me on thy ſaving mercie caſt, 
Miſorere met Domine, 
5 
Firſt looking lus right hand roward, 
He cheeretully - nk there beſpake ; 
Receive, for you long lince prepar'd, 
Heavens Kingdome for my Fathers ſaket 
Come and polſeſſion Mtreightway take, 
What hope of his have I (aye me! ) 
Bur hereof my beſt friend ro make, 
Miſerere me; Domine. 


Miſerire mei Deine, 


7 
Then inftantly as carneſt giv'n, 
each receiv'd upon their | 
A crowne provided them from Heav'ny- 
By Gods appointment garniſhedy 
And now by Angels miniſtred. 
& glorious fight ir was to (ce, 
made me moſt forget my read, 
Miſercre me; nes 
Befide which crownes were to be ſeene, _ 
On Preachers, Martyrs, Virgins chaſtey 
Of Olive, Palme, and awrell reene, 
Garlands beſtowed, wreathed faſt, 
Which were for ev'r and aye to laſt. ' 
O when wilt thou beſtuw en me 
Such things? I hope there's no time pa 
Miſcrere mes Domine. 
v9 
Then Rreight they tooke with one accord, 
Both crownes & gar lands, a5 was meet g 
And to doe honour to their Lord, 
Themſelves and them caſt at his feer x 
They ſung withall (6 heay'nly Geer! ) 
Such fnging ſures not well with me, 
Who crie with griefe and great regreety 
Miſcrere mot Dowine, 
95 
Their fong, thanks, praiſc,and glorie were 
Uaro the Lamb upon the Throne x 
Who by his bloyd from everic where, 
Had them redeem'd from gricfe and money 
And made them Kingy and Prieſts cach oncy 
To reigne with him in jollirie ; 
Whilſt I muſt ſing another rone, 
Miſerere mel Domine. 
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91 
This done,th'aſſun'd their crownes agen, 
And by the Angels miniſt'rie, 

'orthwith unts their ſears were then 
Brought, in a | there by, 
To joyne in judgement ſpeedily, 

"Gainſt ara pv 4 Aud why not me Þ 
Burthar [ have « remedie, 
Miſirere mes Domene- 


92 

Then turning to his left abour, 

The Judge to them began to ſay ; 
Depart from me, yee curſed rour, 

Into that hre which burneth aye, 

Where Devils and Sp'rirs torment you may. 
Bur ſpeake thou wilt not 6 ro me, 

Whilſt Lerke THID, Alas a day, 

Miſtrere me! Dominc. 


9” 
What hideous ourcries then were made, 
What howling, (tricking, feartull noyie, 
When they condemn'd to helliſth ſhade, 
Loſt all their hope of heavy nly joyes, 
$0 yainly chang 1 for earthly royes ? 
O let them never work wich me, 
$0 pow'rfull, as to counterpoyſle 
Miſtrere mer Domine. 


”4 

Bur all In vaine they wepe and wail'd, 
It was no boot now to lament, 

The time was paſt, that might avail 'd, 
If they had rane it ro repent, 
And of their follies ro relene. 

More early ſorrowes grant chou me, 
That I may crie,ere rime be ſpent, 

Miſerere mes Damines 


The 


The 


Miſertys met Dowetne, 


91 

The ſentence thus —_— iewas 
To cxecutton freight P pur: 

The earth grew wide, and gaps like £3 
Into two parts ir had beene cr 
And ſtreghe her mouth upen them (hug. 

Lord, be thou mercifull rome, 

For I have noughtagainſt chis, but 
Mijerere mes Domne, 


35 


96 
The fire, the ſm cake, the Rendh of pirch, 
And ſulplqur ftrong, which idu'd thences 
The whilft lay 0 pe that burning ditxchs 
Hath w!: ought in me {0 feeling ſenſe 
Of thy ferce wrath, 1 ne're from hences 
Though 1 a wretched hinner be, 
Will ſtine my prayge to commences 
Miſirere mes Domune- 


97 
Meanwhile the Judge from his high throne, 
Tribunall ſcat of majeſtic, 
Was riſen, and to Heaven gone, 
With his qa pre company 
Ot Saints and Angels glor@ufly k 
AndA 1 hope, ſhall atter thee, 
Though be torc'd awhile to crys 
Miforere mel Damn, 
98 
Heav'n þ ircs Fo them did open ſand, 
As they in folemne order pac'd ; 
Where he at his Fathers right hand, 
And they at his their ſeats had plac'd* 
Poore mortall men werene're ſo grac'd- 
Such grace when wile thou ſhew to me ? 
Till ſuch favour have embrac'sd, 
Mifryeve met Domune. 
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99 
Their pewny roteflion, 
With mulick ſtreineabeyond compare; 
And all the ceremonits done rms 
Therets belonging, ſtrange and rare; 
Heay'n gatesare ſhuty  & there they are, 
ButIamhere, and like co be, 
Till Allelujab-niaxe me ſpares * 
Miſcrere mei Domune. 
100 
My dreame, (or what may it call) 
Was dane, and all was but a thought 3 
My ſoule return'd againe eo thrall, 
o bondage of a carkafle brought- 
Though Srcke be bur things of noughty 
This would not ſo accounted be : 
Bur had in mind, «s ſtill ix ought, 
Miſerere me4 Domune, 
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Or- - 
THE'TIME BE- 


fore CurIsTs com- 
ming in the Fleſh, 


Hymne TI. 


I 


Bleſſed, glorious T rinitie, 

T he Father, Son, and Sp'rir diving 

Of perſons three ſweet harmonie, 
One God in ſacred threetald rwine : 


2 


Thou of thy bountic Liberall, 

Thy goodeoth to communicates 

Didſt heav'n and carth, the ca and all, 
Thar therein is, at faſt create. 


3 


But chiefly man above the reſt, 

With ſpcgiall grace thou haſt endu'sd; 
And of thy creatures mad'ſt him beſt, 
Atrer thine owne fimilitude. 


. 
e 


